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= "Lu eos 
98 HE great Attachment which many havs 
to the Pſalms in Metre by Sternhold, 
Hopkins, and Others, as in general Ufe in moſt 
Congregations of our Eſtabliſhed Church, toge- 
ther with the Slight which is often caſt upon 
Hymns, and other Verſions of the Pſalms, 
plainly evince the want of Genius in Poetry, 
as well as their want of Sight in not ſeeing the 
Great Light of the Goſpel in the other. | 


It is granted that there was ſome Goſpel Light 
in the Days of David, as is to be ſeen in bis 
Book of Pſalms, eſpecially in Pſalms xvi. xxii. 
xl. Ii. Ixix, &c. yet the Light of the Goſpel in 
and under the New Teſtament, exceeds that as 
far as the Light of the Sun does the Light 'of _ 
the Moon. (See 2 Cor. iii. 13, 14.—Ephs iii. 35. 
Heb. x. 1.) which was much eclipſed, in the 
Days of Sternhold and Hopkins, and therefore 
It is that ſo much Darkneſs is now diſcovered in 
their Compoſitions ! | 5 


Far from being an Enemy to the Book of 
Pſalms (if they were more ſpiritualized than 
they have been, and generally applied to the 
Perſon, Offices, and Characters of Chriſt, of 
whom they ſpake, Luke xxiv. 44) I think 
there would be no Need of any other Compo- 
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q fition, . becauſe they wouldſpeak forth the fe 
| Things as are im this ColleCtion, ſet forth under 
the Title of **. Pſalms and Rymns. A 


1 In this View, perhaps, I ſhould have uſed no 
Deception, had 1 intitled all this Golle&ion 

**Pfalms,”” as they only ſpeak the ſame. Lan- 

| guage in the more clear Light of the New 
Teſtament. 


The Firſt Edition of this Work was long " | 
Defire of thoſe whom the Lom had committ 
to my Charge in the City: A Supplement is 
added to the Second Edition by the Defire : 


. the ſame; as 1 did not "ſeek for any Applau 
from Man in the Firſt, ſo neither in the Secon 
J commit this, as well as that, to the Lord's 
Careiand Approbation; and, if there ſhould any 
Praiſe ariſe from either, it ſhall ſtill be 
that both his People at Walworth, as well as 1 
the City, may be able to fing them with 1 
* and with the Underſtanding. 


. : | 
Their Seryant 1 n the Goſpel, «. | | 

Chapel . London, 
. and Weſt-lone, | 7. CANNON,” | 
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"ND will a great Eternal Gvojp 110 598 
A Maker, Gop! 1 
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btor to alone | 1 7 


; A Pearl they have 105 fling who Jeſus have got 7 


Adam, our Head, our Father fell 77. 
And let this feeble Body fail tos 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 107 
Are all the Foes of Sion Fools Ar 
All-wiſe, All- good, Almighty Lore 123 
Awake, ſweet Gratitude, and ſing 155 
Awake our Souls (away our Fears 188 
Alas! it is a thorny Road * - 195 
Ariſe, my Soul, let Praiſe abound 199 
Are Heaven and Hell eternal Things 200 
And do we now believe 201 


A Soul that's burthen'd with the Weight 218. 
All hail! the Great Immanuel's Name 244 
Amazing Grace! how ſweet the Sound 243 
B the Earth or Worlds were made 13 


Behold the Potter and the Clay 21 
Brethren, would you know your Stay 22 
Bewilder'd, dark, confus'd and blind 32 
Bound for the Slave the Maſter lies 35 

Breathe from the gentle South, O Lord 44 
By whom was David taught 0 
Before Jehovah's awful Throne 25 A 62 
Both Poor and Needy, Lord, am! 56 


Beneath my Father's chaſt'ning kd. (g 
A 3 | ns K 


| INDV X. Page 
Behold how great and matchleſs Love 68 
eſs d Jeſus, Source of Grace divine 160 


Bleſt be the Father and his LoVν, 169 
Beſide the Goſpel Pool 128 
Be ſtill, my Soul, and Wies T7 10 
Bleſt Day of Gop, moſt calm, moſt bright 21 
Bleſt is the Soul whoſe Sins are hic 226 
Behold a Hen, with eager Care 22 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb 23 
Blow, ye the T rumpet, bl 249 


si be the Man, for ever curſt 3 
Come, Holy Gboſt, thyſelf impart 39 
8 Lord, my Head and Heart is ſick 76 
Come, O come, thou good Phyſician 684 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus 16 - 
Children of Iſrael, fee what Shade 148 
Chriſt, whom higheſt Heav'n receives 152 
Come, gracious Spirit, heav'nly Dove 1849 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 165 
Come, thou Almighty King 167 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, deſcend from High 176 
Come, thou Fount of every Bleſſing 183 
Chriſt did contract with o  _. oP 
Come, my beloved Jeſus, come 213 
Chriſt's Friendſhip now, my Soul ſhall ſeek*235 
Come, thou Soul-transformin Spirit WE | > 
Could I but hear the Saviour 7 2 


Du Lord, and ſhall thy Spirit reſt 161 
Deſcend, Holy Spirit, the Dove 163 


Deareſt of all the I: 182 


if | IN DIR X. Page 
Death ſteals upon us una ares TIT - 
- Diſmiſs us-with:thy,Blefing, Lord . 240 
— of Judgment, Day of Wonder! | _ 2 51 
| TERNAL _—_ Source of Light, 16 
Encompaſs d with Clouds of Diſtreſs | 186 

IF jah's Example declares 192 
"ATHER I ſtretch mine Hands to Thee 25 
From all that dwell below the Skies 98 


For all the Bleſſings of the Day 218 
Father, our Hearts we lift - ai 
Father, I ſing thy wond'rous Grace 137 
Father of Glory, to thy Name 170 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt * 8 


Formal Religion's 9 — Veil” © 
From Heav'n the loud, th' angelic Song began +4 
REAT Father of Mankind 


Glory to Gov on High as 
Grace! tis a charming Sound 51 
God of Jacob, bend thine Ear a 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 103 
Gracious Spirit, Dove divine n 


Gov's Love is beſt, and they are bleſt 223 
Give us thy Strength, thou God of Pow'r © 248 


H tar from my Soul, my Sins, depart 6 
Hail ! mighty Jeſus, how divine 12 
ide me, Saviour, from my Sin 30 
Have thou no other Goo but me , 64 
| Head of the Church triumphant _— 7 
How happy are we FR '9 
How ſad our State by Nature is {+4 mY 


Hail, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus 


IN D E X. 


He dies! the Friend of Sinners dies 
Hoſanna"to the Prince of Light 
He lives, the great Redeemer lives 
Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our Praiſes 

Holy Comforter, deſcend: © ©) 

Hail, Father, whoſe commanding Call 
Hail! fov'rergn Lowe! that firſt began 
How wonderful, Great Gov! is this 
Help me thou, whoſe help alone 
How pleas'd and bleſt was! 
Hark! the herald Angels fing 


NFINITE Grace! Almighty Charms 

4 T will hearken what my Lord 
eſus, and ſhall it ever be 

In the Day of fore Temptation 

If nought but unbelief condemn 

I will, ſays Jeſus, that the Souls 

I pant to leave this Earth below 

I read that Sins are Clouds 

I'm tir'd with Viſits, Modes, and Forms 
I know that my Redeemer lives 

J wait the Viſits of thy Grace 

Jeſu, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 

If Jeſus is ours 

Jeſus, all Praiſe is due to Thee 

Jeſus, who dy'd a World to fave 

Jeſus, we hang upon thy Word 

In vain my Fancy ſtrives to paint 

Is not the Hand of Gop in this 

I love to love Thee, O my-Gop 

I have a ſpiritual Sight 
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INDE x. 


Lo, here's the moſt amazing Proof 


142 my dear Saviour' s Love appear 
td, what is Man, that Child of Pride 5 


Lord, one Thing we want 
Lord, make me f:ithful to thy Call - 
Light of the World, thy Beams I bleſs) 
Lb, he comes, with Clouds deſcending 
Love divine, all Loves excelling 

ift up your Heads in joyful Ho 
Love" res, Work is done * 
Lord, when thou didſt aſcend on High 
Let Goo the Father live 
Lord, I lament my wretched Heart 
Lord, I believe a Reſt remains 
Lord, when thy Spirit's Influence 
Lord! i in thy Sight a thouſand Years. 


Lord! what is Man, that Lump of Sin 
214 


Lord, we again have lift our Eyes 
Let others take their Courſe 

Lord, I am thine, wilt thou nat fave 
Let the World aſk what they will 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy Bleffing, _ 


Y Times of Sorrow and of Joy 
My Saul, come meditate -. 
Mercy, good Lond, Mercy I crave 


TAY, I cannot let Thee go 
Nothing but Glory can ſuffice - 
—— O my Soul, the Day is gone 


Now let my Faith grow ſtrong and riſe 


W into the World I came 
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Not all the Blood of Beaſts 

Nature with open Volume ſtands 

Naked as from the Earth we came 

Now, Lord, inſpire thy Servant's Heart 

HAPPY Day chat fix'd wy Choice 
O Jeſus, I ſee © 1 

O that thou Wouldſt the Navin rent 

O for an Heart to praiſe my Gov 


O could I but believe 
O for a cloſer Walk with Gov 
Oft haſt thou, Lord, in tender Love 
Oer thoſe gloomy Hills of Darkneſs 
O Gov! to Thee I raiſe my Voice 
O Lord, behold a wretched one 
Our Gov i is above 
Oh! Lord, how faithleſs is my Mounts. 
© Lord, to Thee I lift my Voice 
O, Love divine, what haſt thou done 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead 
Lord, my Caſe ſeems ſingular 
O Lord, my Heart does now believe 
O that I may ſtand firm at laſt 
Our Goo to Thee ourſelves we owe / 
Our Lives, our Blood we here preſent _ 
RAISE to the radiant” . of Bliſs 
"a Plung'd in a Gulph of dark Dajpair' 
yer the Church's Banquet is 
ET URN, O thou, for whom I mourn 


Rouſe up, ye dearly purchas'd Souls 


Of the Fruit of the Tree they ſhall eat to 


34 


Remark, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 130 


211 
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aer 
OME Seraph lend your boav'nly Tongee 9 
8 Swift be my Zeal, but ſoſt Poſes Nw 0. * 
Save me, Jeſus, from my Sit 
Saviour, canſt thou love a T itor 
Salvation! O the joyful Sound 6 $ 
Since Jeſus freely did appear 112 
Sweeter Sounds than Mule 120 
See Jeſus, our — Ho at 1 
Sweet the Moments, ficli in Bleſſing 105 
1 iu, thou canſt 234 
HOU great myſterious Gop unknown 16 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 26 
World can neither give nor take 7 
Tha gere God, who did not ſpare 25 53 
ö To of Abraham praiſe ' 88 
The Nature's Strength decay 90 
) Take my poor Heart, juſt as it is 97 
) Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb - 99 
> | The Lord, our Salvation and Light 129 
; | The Lord of Earth.and Sky * 1 
5 | Time by Moments ſteals away 131 
> | This is the Feaſt of heav'nly Wine 132 
4 | Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 133 
0 The Saviour, what a'noble Flame | 136 
3 | The Sun of Righteouſnels appears 147 
4 | To him that choſe us firſt 173 
8 | The great Jehovah; Iſrael's King 175 
4 | To-day the Lord of Hoſts invites 2. 
Thou ſpread a weekly Table, Lord 


Thou that haſt gion thus much tome 


: INDEX.  Fige 
The Fleſh and Spirit ſo contend r 
This Gop is the Gop we adore 239 
"Tis falſe, thou vile Accuſer go 2248 
To God, the only wie 244 


TPRISING from the darkſame Tomb, oy 
N daily b gore Lies - . 


4 When with nd;devoug} oreſt 1 
When Faith preſents t 5 — Death 199 23 
What, tho' my frail Eyelide: reluſe 48 


What a rich Mercy tis tg beat 

Whit Love! what condeſcendia Grace... 
While humble in the Sig 9 805 rr 

When our forlorn and de State 3 | 
Who knows'but ſuch an one % 94 
Where'er my flatt'ring affion' sro 3 
When any turn from ien 15 way 3 87 
What anxious Thou its at groundleſs Fears1ag 


= What joyful News ſalutes our Ears 125 


When I ſurvey the wond' rous roſs. ' 136 
- When on the Croſs my Lord I'fee 138 
Welcome ſweet Day of Reſt 18247 
Well! the Redeemer's gone 123 
We give immortal Praiſe | „ 
Whom have I in Heay'n but Thee 189 
Why do we mourn departing/Friends 205 
Where lies a Sin Tl drop a Fear” 219 
When I can read my Title cler 245 
Who can have greater Cauſe ian , 260 
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HYMN I. Noch ford. 


On opening a new Place of Worſhip II. x. | 


ND will the great Eternal Gop 
On Earth eſtabliſh his Abode 7 


£2 will he from his radiant Throne 
 Avow our Temples for his'own . 


We bring the Tribute of our Praiſe, © 

And ſing that condefeending Grace, 
Which to our Notes will lend an Ear, #ww 7! 
And call us ſinful Mortals near. 1 * 


Our Father's watchful Care we bleſs, 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 
That no tumultubdus Fbes invade, © 
To fill our Worſhippers with Dread. 


Theſe Walls we to thy Honor raiſe ; 
Long may they echo _ thy Praiſe-; Aa 


| of 
And Thou deſcending fill the Place 
With choiceſt Tokens of thy Grace, 


Here let the great Redeemer reign 

With all the Graces of his Train ; 
While Pow'r divine his Word attends 

To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends: 


And in the great deciſive Day, 

When Gep the Nations ſhall ſurvey ; 
May it before the World appear, 

That Crowds were born to Glory here, 


H Y. MN II. [Portſmouth New. 
Strangers in GOD's Houſe. [6,8, 


REAT Father of Mankind, 
We bleſs that wond'rous Grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find _ 
Within thy Courts a Place : 
How kind the Care our Gov diſplays, 
For us to raiſe a Houſe of Pray 'r! 


Tho once eſtranged far, 
"We now approach the Throne ; 
For Jeſus brings us near, 
And makes our Cauſe his own : 
Strangers no more, to Thee we come, 
And find our Home, and reſt ſecure, 


To 


181 
To Thee our Souls we join, 
And love thy ſacred Name: 
No more our own, but Thine, 
We triumph in thy Claim : 
Our Father-King, thy Cov'nant Grace 
Our Souls embrace, thy Titles ſing, 


Here in thy Houſe we feaſt 
On Dainties all divine ; 
And, while ſuch Sweets we taſte, 
With Joy our Faces ſhine. 
Incenſe ſhall riſe from Flames of Love, - 
And Gov approve the Sacrifice. 


May all the Nations throng 
To worſhip in thy Houſe ; 
And Thou attend the Song, 
And ſmile upon their Vows : 
Indulgent ſtill, till Earth conſpire 
To join the Choir on Zion's Hill. 


H.YMN III. [Weſten Flavei. 
GOD leading the Blind and Weak. IC. M. 


RAISE to the radiant Source of Bliſs, 
Who gives the Blind their Sight, 
And ſcatters round their wond'ring Eyes 
A Flood of facred Light ! 


B 2 | Ia 


(4) 
In Paths unknown He leads them on 
To his divine Abode, ; 


And ſhews new Miracles of Grace 
Thro' all the heav'nly Road, 


The Ways all rugged and perplex d 
se renders ſmooth and ſtraight, 
And ſtrengthens ev'ry feeble Knee 
To march to Zion's Gate, 


Thro' all the Path I'll ſing his Name, 
Till I the Mount aſcend; 
Where Toils and Storms are known no wore, | 


And Anthems-never end. 
HYMN IV. 5 bo 
Covenant Engagement. II. N. 


HAPPY Day, that fix'd roy Choice - 
On Thee, my Saviour, and my Goo! 
Well may this glowing Heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all Abroad ! 


O happy Bond, that ſeals my Voun 
To him, who mierits all my Love! 

| Let chearful Anthems fill his Houſe, 

While to his ſacred Self I move. 


"Tis done; the great Tranſaction's done: 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine: 
He drew me, and | follow'd on, 


TCharm'd to confeſs the Voice divine, 


681 
Now reſt my long - divided Heart, 
Fix d on this bliſsful Center reſt ; 
With Aſhes who would grudge to part, 
When call'd on Angels Bread to teaſt? . 


High Heav'n, that heard the ſolemn Vow, 
That Vow renew'd ſhall daily hear: 
Till in Liſe's lateſt Hour I bow, - 


And bleſs in Death a Bond ſo dear, 
HY M N V. ' [Savoy, 
< Law and Goſpel, IL. M. 
RST be the Man, for ever curſt, 


Af „That doth the ſmalleſt Sin commit; 
$ Death and Damnation Sr the firſt, A 
+ Without Relief and infinite. 


Thus Sinai roars, and round the Earth 
Thunder and Fire, and Vengeance flings: : 
But Jeſus, thy dear gaſping Breath 
And Calvary ſays gentler Things. 


% Pardon, and Grace, and boundleſs Love, 
« Streaming along a Saviour's Blood; 

% And Lite, and Joys, and Crowns above, 
«« Dear-purchas'd by a bleeding Gop.” 


B3- | mat. - 


ts) — 
Hark! how he prays (the charmingi$ound 
Dwells on his dying Lips) Fox s; 
And ev'ry Groan and gaping Wound 
Cries, Father, let the Rebels live.“ 


Go you that reſt upon the Law, 
And toil, and ſeek Salvation there ; 
Look to the Flames that Moſes ſaw, 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair, 


But'T'll retire heneath the Croſs, 
Saviour, at thy dear Feet I lie ; 

And the keen Sword that Juſtice draws, 

Flaming and red, ſhal} paſs me by. 


HYMN VI. [Angels Hymn. 


Penitent pardoned,, | UL. M. 


T TENCE from my ſoul, my Sins depart, 
Your fatal Friendſhip now I ſee; 
Long have you dwelt too near my. Heart: 4 
Hence to eternal Diſtance flee. | 


Ye gave my dying Lord his Wound, * 
Yet I careſs'd your viperous Brood: 

And in my Heart-Strings lap'd you round, 
You the vile Murderers of my Gov. | 
ag FRE Black 


— 


15 

Black heavy Thoughts like Mountains roll 
Oer my poor Breaſt with boding Fears, 

And cruſhing hard my tortur'd Soul 
Wring thro' my Eyes the briny Tears. 


Forgive my Treaſons, Prince of Grace, 
The bloody Jews were Treitors too; 

Yet thou haſt pray'd for that curs'd Race, 
Father, they know not what they do.“ 


Great Advocate, look down, and ſee 

A Wretch, whoſe ſmarting Sorrows bleed; 2 
O plead the fame Excuſe for me, 

For, Lord, I knew not what 1 did, 


Peace, my Complaints; let ey'ry Groan 
Be ſtill, and Silence wait his Love; 

Compaſſions dwell amidſt his Throne, 
And thro' his inmoſt Bowels e, -, 


Lo, from the everlaſting Skies, 
Gently as Morning-Dews diſtil 

The Dove Immortal downward flies, 
With peaceful. Olive in his Bill. 


How ſweet the Voice of Pardon ſounds ! 
Sweet the Relief to deep Diſtreſs ! 

] feel the Balm that heals my Wounds, - 
And al my FOE rs adore the Grace. 


HYMN 


(8) n 
HYMN VII. Mansfield. 
| Sincere Praiſe, IS. x. 
LMIGHTY Maker, Gov ! | 
How wond'rous is thy Name ! 
Thy Glories how diffus'd Abroad | 
Thro' the Creation's Frame! 


Nature in ev'ry Dreſs 
Her humble Homage pays, 
And finds a thouſand Ways t'expreſs 


Thine undiſſembled Praiſe. 


My Soul would riſe and ſing 
To her Creator too; 
Fain would my Tongue adore my King, C 
And pay the Worſhip due: 1 


But Pride, that buſy Sin, 
Spoils all that I perform: 


Curs'd Pride, that creeps ſecurely in, T 
And ſwells a haughty Worm, 5 
by : 
Thy Glories I abate, 
Or praiſe thee with Deſign ; 
Some of thy Favors I forget, Tt 
Or think the Merit mine. | Ry 
| In 
The very Songs I frame | 
Are faithleſs to thy Cauſe, Th 
And ſteal the Honors of thy Name 


To build their own Applauſe. 


(9) 
Create my Soul anew, 
Elſe all my Worſhip's vain; 


This wretched Heart.will ne'er be true. | 
Until "tis form'd again. 


Deſcend, Celeſtial Fire, 
And ſeize me from above: 

Melt me in Flames of pure bee, 
A Sacrifice to Love. 


HYMN Vm. Un. 
Cusisr the Infinite GOD. | [C.M. 


o Seraph, end your heavenly Tongue, 
Or Harp of Golden String, 
h 


at I may raiſe a lofty Song 
To Chriſt our heav'oly King. 


Thy Names, how infinite they be! 
Great Everlaſting One 

Boundleſs thy Might and Majeſty, - 
And unconfin'd thy Throne, 


Thy Glories ſhine of wond'rous Size, 
And wond'rous large thy Grace; 

Immartal Day breaks from thine Eyes, | 
And Gabriel veils his. Face. 


Thine Eſſence is a vaſt Abyſs, 
Which Angels cannot ſound ; 


» | An 


3 
An Ocean of Infinities 
Where all our Thoughts are 3 d. 


Thy Juſtice, Love; thy Power and Laws, 
Are infinite like Thee; ; 
Who once endur'd- infinite Wrath, 

To ſet thy People free? 


In vain our haughty Reaſon ſwells, 


For Nothing's found in Thee . =P ' 
But boundleſs Inconceivables, | 

And vaſt Kternity ! | I 

| | V 

HYMN IX. [Truro. 

| 0 

Redemption. IL. M. H 


NFINITE Grace! Almighty Charms ! 
Stand in Amaze, ye rolling Skies! 

Jeſus, the Gop, extends his Arms, N 

Upon a Croſs of Love, and dies! \» 


Did Pity ever ſtoop fo low, 


Dreſs'd in Divinity and Blood? 5 
Well may the Church triumphant bow, 


And ſing to their incarnate Gov, wa 
There Glory ſhines in ev ry Face ; 57 
There Friendſhip ſmiles in ev'ry Eye: 
There ſhall our Tongues relate the Grace ord 


That led us homeward ta the Sky. 


(n) 


O'er all the Names of Chriſt our King 
Shall our melodious Voices rove; | 

Our Harps ſhall ſound, from ev'ry String, 
The Wonders of his bleeding Love! 


HYMN X. [Portugal. 


Self Acquaintance. [L.M. 


HEN daily more and more I ſee 
What ſecret Evil lurks in me; 
I more and more my Saviour prize, 


Who will ſubdue them, tho' they riſe ? - 


Once had Men ſaid how bad I was, 
How needy of thy Blood and Croſs ; 
Sure I had thought they ſpoke untrue, 
And judg'd of what they little knew: 


But, oh! by Thee convinc'd, I find 
I'm miſerable, poor, and blind ; 
ea, Enmity itlelf I am, 

\ Sink of Folly, Sin, and Shame! 


ord, Lam fick, my Sickneſs cure: 
want, do thou enrich the Poor: 
nder thy mighty Hand I ſtoop, 
) lift the abject Sinner up. 


ord, J am blind, be thou my Sight; 
ord, I am weak, be thou my Might: 


Der 
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An Helper of the Helpleſs be, 
ION let me find my Ain Thee, b 


HYMN XL. |, [Orford 
\ Converting Grace. ＋ 1 IC. M. 


All, mighty Jeſus, how divine 
II Is thy victorious Sword! 
The ſtouteſt Rebel mult reſign 
At thy commanding Word. 


The ſtrongeſt: Holds of Satan yield 
To thy all-conqu'ring Hand ; 

When once thy glorious Arm's reveal'd, 
No Creature can withſtand, | 


Deep are the Wounds thy wn give, 
They pierce the hardeſt Heart; 

Thy smiles of Grace the Slain revive, 
And Joy ſucceeds the Smart. wy, 


Still gird thy Sword apap thy Thigh, 
Ride with majeſtic Sway ; 

Go forth, ſweet: Prince, nn 
And make thy Foes 'obey : 


And when thy Vid'ries are complete, 
Then all the choſen Race 

Shall round the Throne of Glory meet, li 
To ſing thy conqu ring Grace. | 
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Oh! may my humble Soul be found 
Among that favor'd Band ! 


And I, with them, thy Praiſe will ſound - 
Throughout IMMANUSL's Land. 


HYMN, XI. [Oxford; 


' Unchangeable Love. IC. M. 


TDYEFORE the Earth or Worlds were made 
Thy. Heart to us did. move, 
I 


no Beginning had, 
And endleſs is thy Love, . 


How miſerable ſhould we be, 
What comfort_conld we find, 
If thou wert changeable as we, 


Who waver like the Wind Hh - 


For us the Great Redeemer dy'd, 
Why are we then aſham'd ? 
We ſtand for ever juſtify'd, 


And cannot be condemn'd, 


Tho' we believe not, he is true, 
The Work is in his Hand; 

His graciqus Purpoſe he will do, 
And all his Word ſhall Rand, 


If once the Love of Chriſt we feel 
Upon our Hearts impreſt; 


Ol | C | The 


i 5 
The Mark of that celeſtial Seal G 
Can never be eras d. 


The Lord may ſcourge us when we Arby; 
And wound us with Diſtreſs ; _ 

But he will never take away 
His Covenant of Peace. 


HYMN XI. [Brecknock, 


Betheſda. (P.M. 
JESUS, I ſee | 
My Betheſda in Thee: r 


Thou art full of Compation and Mercy for me, 


Made willing I am, | 
And thy Promiſe I claim, 
The Water of Life in my Adyocate's Name, 


M iy Saviour and Gop, 
I truſt in thy Blood, 
To bring me the Pardon on many beſtow'd. 


-Obtained by Thee, 
2 To Man it comes free ; 
And I know it is mine, by thy Spirit in me, 


LE nothing to pay ; 
or the Father did lay 
All my Sins upon oth who haſt borne them 


away. 


3 
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Thy Suffrings alone, 
For Sin did atone; 


And, redeem'd by thy Death, I inherit thy 
Throne. 


HYMN XV. [8, 8, 6. 
Prodigal Converted. 


HEN with my Mind devoutly hgh 
Dear Saviour, my revolving Breaſt | 
Would paſt Offences trace; 

1 I make the black Review, 

Let pleas'd, behold, admiring too, 

Thet Pow'r of changing Grace 


This Tongue with Blaſphemies defil'd, 
Theſe Feet to erring Paths beguil'd, - 
In heav'nly League agree ; 
Who could believe ſuch Lips could praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding Ways 
Should ever lead to Thee ! 


Thefe Eyes that once abus'd their Sight, 
Now lift to Thee their wat'ry Light, 
And weep a ſilent Flood ; 
Theſe Hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray r; 
O waſh away the Stains they wear, 
In pure wan, Blood: 
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Theſe Ears that pleas'd could entertain. ; 
The midnight Oath, the luſtful Strain, RJ 
When round the feſtal Board ; 
Now deaf to all th'enchanting Noiſe, | 
Avoid the Throng, deteſt the Joys, 
And preſs to hear thy Word. 


Thus art thou ſery'd in ev'ry Part, 

O would'ſt thou tore transform my Heart, „ 
That droſſy Thing refine: 

That Grace might Nature's Strength controul, 

And a new Creature Body Soul 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


HYMN XV. 1s, 8, 6. 
Breathing aſter Aſſurance. : 


HOU great, myſterious God unknown ! 
Whole Love has gently led me on, 
"Ev n from my infant Days! 
My inmoſt Soul expoſe to view, 
And tell me, if I ever knew | 
Thy juſtifying Grace. 


If I have only known thy Fear, 
And follow'd with an Heart ſincere, 
Thy Drawings from above; 
Now, now the farther Grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled Conſeience knor 
| * ſweet forgiving Love! 


Short 


* 


— — — — — 
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K 
Short of that Love I would not ſtop 
AStranger to the Goſpel - hope, ; 
The Senſe of Sin forgiv'n ; | 
I would not, Lord, my Soul deceive, 
Without thy inward Witneſs live, 
That Antepaſt of Heav'n! 


O let the Witneſs ſpeak in me, 
And bid him teſtify of Thee 
In Jeſus reconcil'd! 
And make me now in Faith draw nigh, 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, 
„I know myſelf thy Child!“ 


Ah! never may thy Servant reſt 
"Till of my Part in Chriſt poſſeſs d, 
I on thy Mercy feed ! 
Unworthy of the Crumbs that fall, 
Yet, rais'd by thy effectual Call 
To eat the Childrens' Bread ! 


Give me to caſt my Rags aſide, 
My filthy Rags of virtuous Pride, 
And for Acceptance groan ! 
My Works of Righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
With all I can, or have, or am, 
And truſt in Grace alone ! 


Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning Love, 
Or, Sin, or Righteouſneſs, remove, 
Thy Glory to diſplay ! 
| c 3 
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My Heart of Unbelief convince, 


And now abſolve me from my Sins, 
And take them all away. 


Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmoſt Soul make known 
How merciful thou art! 
The Secret of thy Love reveal, 
And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell 
For ever in my Heart. 


HYMN XVI. {[Okford. 


All Things poſfibleto GOOD. [CM. 


THAT thou wouldſt the Heav'ns rent, 
In Majeſty come down; 
Stretch out thy Arm Omnipotent, 

And ſeize me for thy own! 


What, tho' I cannot break my Chain, | 
Or e'er throw off my Load. 


The Things impoſſible to Men, 1 K x 
Are poſſible to Gon. 8 

Salvation in thy Name is found, . 

Balm of my Grief and Care: J 


A Med'cine for my ev ry Wound, 
All, all I want is there! 


. 
Faith to be heal'd I fain would have, 
O might it now be giv'n ! 
Thou can'ſt, thou can'ſt, the Sinner ſave, 
And make me meet for heav'n. 


Bound down with twice ten thouſand Ties, 
Yet, let me hear thy Call ; 9 
My Soul, in Confidence, ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe and break thro all. 


Thou canſt o'ercomethis Heart of mine, 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 
. For everlaſting Strength is thine, 
And everlaſting Love! 


H Y,M N XVII. [7, 6. 
Waiting on Cuaisr. Clarks. 
1 hearken what my Lord ; 


Will ſay concerning me; 
Haſt thou not a gracious Word 
For one that waits on Thee? 
To thy Guidance I ſubmit, 
All my Soul to thee I bow; T 
See me fitting at thy Feet! 
Speak, Lord, I hear Thee now. 


Jeſus, what haſt thou beſtow'd 
On ſuch a Worm as me? 2 
What compaffion haſt thou ſhew'd, 5 
ith To draw me after Thee? 


* 
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Mindful of thy Mercies paſt, 
Still I truſt the ſame to prove; 
Still my helpleſs ſoul. I call 
On thy redeeming Love! 


Haſt thou not revers'd my Doom? 
Thou haſt, and I believe; 
Yet a Sinner ſtill I come, 
That thou may'ſt ſtill forgive: 
Wretched, miſerable, blind, 
Poor, and naked, and unclean; 


Still, that I may Mercy find, 


I bring Thee nought but Sin. 


Open, Lord, my inward ear, 


And make my Heart rejoice; 
Bid my quiet Spirit hear 

Thy comfortable Voice : 
Silent am I now and till 

Dare not in thy Preſence move; 
To my waiting Soul reveal 


The Secrets of thy Love! 


Chriſt hath the Foundation laid, 


And Chriſt will build me up ; 
I ſhall certainly be made 

Partaker of my Hope: 
Author of my Faith he is, 

He its Finiſher ſhall be; 


_ Sov'reign Grace hath ſeal'd me his 


To all Eternity, 


0 27 Y | . 
HYMN xym. (L. M. 


Sovereign Election. [Portland. 


YEHOLD the Potter and the Clay, 
E He forms the Veſſels as he pleaſe; 
Such is our Gop, and ſuch are we, 


The Subjects of his high Decrees. 


Doth not the Workman's Power extend 
O'er all the Maſs, which Part to chuſe, 
ind mould it for a nobler End, 

And which to leave for viler Ule ? 


ay not the ſov'reign Lord on High 
Diſpenſe his Favors as he will; 


Chuſe ſome to Life, while others die, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ? 


Vhat if, to make his Terrors known, 
He lets his Patience long endure, 
uff'ring vile Rebels to go on, 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure ? 


Vhat, tho' he means to ſhew his Grace; 
And his electing Love employs, 

To mark out ſome of mortal Race, | 
And form them fit for heay'nly Joys. 


hall Man reply againſt the Lord, 
And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt ? 


The 


( 22 ) 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word 
Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt! 


Great Gov! I own thy ſov'rejgn Pow'r ; 
Thine, Lord, the whole Creation is! 

There's not a Sparrow, or a Worm, 

But what is found in thy Decrees! 


When thou reveal'ſt the Book of Life, 
O may I read my worthleſs Name 

Among the Choſen of thy Love, 
Among the Ranſom'd of the Lamb! 


_ HYMN XX. I. 5, 
Tt The Same. 


RETHREN, would you know your Stay, 
| What 'tis ſupports you ſtill? 
Why, tho' tempted ev'ry Day, 

Ye ſtand, and ſtand ye will! 
Long before he gave us Birth, 
Nay, before Jehovah laid 
The Foundations of the Earth 
He choſe us in our Head, 


Gov's Election is the Ground 
Of all our Comfort here; 

On this Rock our Hopes we found, 
This keeps our Title clear; 


Graeel: 


„ 
raceleſs Infidels may laugh, 
Phariſees gainſay and rail; 
ob's Elect ſhall ſtil] be ſaſe, 
Nor can they ever fail. 


o! we build upon a Baſe 

That. never can remove, 

hen we truſt electing Grace, 

And everlaſting Love: 

i&t'ry over all our Foes, 

Chriſt hath purchag'd with his Blood; 
zrſeverance he beſtows _ 

On ev'ry Child of Gov. 


HYMN XX. Ic. . 
True Enjoyment. [Grove Houſe. 


HEN Faith preſents the Saviour's Death, 
And whiſpers, * this is thine;“ 
eetly my rifing Hours advance, 


And peacefully decline. 


'hile ſuch my Views the radiant Sun, 
Sheds a more lively Ray ; 

ach Object ſmiles, all Nature charms 7 
I ting my Cares away. 


t outward Thingsgo how they will, 
On Thee I cait my Care; | 
Wut let me reign with Thee in Heav'n, 
el The vileſt Sinner there! > 
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An Hope like this ſhall ſweeten Death, 
And ſmooth the rugged Way: 
Smile on me, deareſt Lord, and then 
I ſhall not wiſh to ſtay, | 


HYMN. XXL. II. 
Not aſhamed of C r. [Martin's-Lar 


ESUS, and ſhall it ever be 
A mortal Man aſham'd of Thee ? 
Scorn'd be the Thought by Rich and Poor, 
© may I ſcorn it more and more! 


 Aſham'd of Jeſus ! Of that Friend 
On whom for Heav'n my Hopes depend: 
It muſt not be—be this my Shame, 
That I no more revere his Name. 


-Aſham'd of Jeſus! Yes, I may, 
When I've no Crimes to waſh away; 
No Tear to wipe, no Joy to crave, 
No Fears to quell, nor Soul to fave. 


"Till then, (nor is the boaſting vain) 
Till then Tl boaſt a Saviour lain; 
And, O may this my Portion be, 
That Saviour not aſham'd of me! 


/ 
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HYMN XXII. [P. 8's, 


Aſſurance [Bradford, 


DEBTOR to Mercy alone, 
Of covenant Mercy I ling; 

Nor fear with thy Righteouſneſa on 
My Perſon and Offering to bring : 
The Terrors of Law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviouk's Obedience and Blood 

Hide all my Tranſgreſſions from view. 


The Work which his Goodneſs began, 
The Arm of his Strength will complete ; : 
His Promiſe is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor Things that are now, 
Not all Things below nor above 
Can make him his Purpole forego, 
Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 


My Name from the Palms of his Hands 
Eternity will not eraſe; 
Impreſt on his Heart it remains, 
In Marks of indelible Grace: 
Yes, I to the End ſhall endure, 
As ſure as the Earneſt is giv'n; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, 


The glorify'd Spirits in en. n. 
D 


( 26 ) 
HY M N XXII. [C. M. 
Praying for Faith. I Wiltſhire. 


ATHER, I ſtretch my Hands to Thee, 
No other Help I know; 
If thou withdraw Thyſelf from me, 
Ah! whither ſhall Igor 


What did thine only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath ; 

VWhat Pain, what Labour, to ſecure 
My Soul from endleſs Death ? | 


Author of Faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, oaging Eyes; 
Preſerve in me that precious Gift! 
My Soul wit! 0:t it dies! 


HYMN XXV. (C. M. 


* 


Lond's Day,  [Braintree, 


far: Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
| In concert with the bleſt ; 2 
Who, joyful in harmonious Lays, 
Employ an endleſs Reſt. 


Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee, 
We're bleſt, and pious grow ; 

By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be, 
Triumphant here below, 
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Or this glad Day a brighter Scene 
Of Glory was diſplay'd 

By Goo, th' eternal Word, than when 
This Univerſe was made. 


He riſes, who his People bought, 
With Grief and Pain extreme: 

"Twas great to Speak the World from Nought, 
"Twas greater to redeern ! 


"HYMN XXV. c. M. 
Love in Affliction. [Cambridge. 


HE World can neither give nor take, 
Nor can they comprehend, — 

That Peace of God, which Chriſt ane 
That Peace which rag no End. 


» 


The rakes Buſh was not | 'd 
Whilſt God remained there; *© 
The Three, when Jeſus made the Fourth, 
Found Fire as ſoft as Air! 


God's Furnace doth i in Zion ſtand, 
But Zion's Gov ſits by, 

As the Refiner views his Gold 
With an obſervant Eye. 


His Thoughts are high, his Love Ki, 
Hi Wounds a Cure intend ; _ 
D 2 
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And tho! he doth not always ſmile, 
He loves unto the End. 


His Love is conſtant as the Sun, 
Tho' Clouds come oft” between; 
And could my Faith but pierce theſe Clouds, 
It might be always ſeen. | 


Yet 1 ſhall ever, ever ſing, 
And thou for ever ſhine; 

I have thy own dear Pledge for this, 
Lord, thou art ever mine. 


"HYMN XXVI (c. M. 
For a new Heart, {Charles-Town, 


O For an Heart to praiſe my God, 
A Heart from Guilt ſet free; 

An, Heart that's ſprinkled with the Blood 
So freely ſpilt for me. 


An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's Throne, 

Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ; 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within, 


E As 


>” A 


Az 
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An Heart in ev'ry Thought renew'd, 


And fill'd with Love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 


A Copy, Lord, of Thine! 


Thy tender Heart is ſtill the ſame, 
And melts at human Woe ; 

Jeſu, for Thee diſtreſt I am, 
I want thy Love to know: 


Thy Nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new, beſt Name of Love. 


HYMN XXVII. IL. M. 
Slow Movers to Zion ſafe. Devonſhire. 


WIFT be my Zeal, but ſoft my Pace, 
That ſo I may throughout etidure; | 
Nor court Velocity of Grace, 
But as it makes my Calling ſure, 


On that meek Foal, on which my Lord 
Triumphant rode thro' Salem's Gate; 
May I with him my Steps record, 
And ſlowly for his coming wait. 


4 725 5 


They travel faſt, however ſlow, 
Who in the Steps of Jeſus tread ; | 
| Ds And 


5 
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And why ſhould any wiſh to go, 
Faſter than went their pattern Head? 


He went his own, and we his Pace, 

Who follow here that Tract unknown ; 
The Path of Faith's afflictive Race, 

Who bear the Croſs to wear the Crown, 


Then with his Saints who rode with Him, 
May we from Achor's Vale aſcend ; 


And hail'd the New Jeruſalem, 
Salute our everlaſting Friend. 


H Y M N XXVIIL 175 
Deſiring to be hid from Danger. Scotland. 


IDE me, Saviour, from my Sin, 
From the Storms that rage within; 
From my Guilt's corroding Smart, 
From the Tempter's fiery Dart. 


Manv, fierce, and ſharp as Steel, 
Are the Arrows that I feel; 
Mortal as the Adder's Sting, 

Is the Venom that they bring, 


Poiſon'd Shafts of livid Death, 
That contaminate our Breath; 
Dread infuſing thro' the Whole, 
All that can defile the Soul. 


From 


66 


From tbem, O my Saviour, hide, 
In the Cavern of thy Side, 

Where alone I ſafe can be, 

There, my God, I fly to Thee! 


There alone is calm Repoſe, 
Shelter find from all my Foes; 
Safe from all that would deſtrey, 
Infant Hope or infant Joy. 


Thus preſerve me : till Love 
Shall my Life from Earth remove; 
Till from. ev'ry Toil I reſt, _ 

In the Harbour of thy Breaſt. 


Jeruſalem.] HY MN XXIX. Ip. 8's 
The Patient Sufferer's Future Privileges, 


F th' Fruit of the Tree they ſhall eat, 
hat grows by the River of Life; 

With the Lamb in Eternity meet, | 
In a Sabbath of Reſt from their Strife, 


No Sorrow ſhall ſtain their Delight, 
No Sickneſs their Bodies annoy ; 

No Darkneſs o'erſhadow their Night, 
Nor Terrors their Comforts deſtroy, 


In a Round of ſeraphic Amaze, 
In the Bloom of Eternity's Spring 
Their 
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Their Eyes ſhall eternally gaze, | 
And their Joy as eternally fing. 


DoxoLocy. 


All Glory to Him on the Throne, 
All Praiſe to the Spirit be given * 

To Jeſus, incarnate alone, | 
The eternal triunion of Heav'n ! 


HY M N XXX. I. M. 
Backſliders Reproved. [Wincheſter, 
By fv my dark, confus'd and blind, 


i 
] 
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Heavy my Heart, oppreſt my Mind; 
ter'd my Thoughts, and rang'd Abroad, 
I neither ſeek, nor find a Goo. 


But how into this State I came, 
Whom to accuſe, or what to blame, 
I neither know, nor can I tell, 


Only I feel my Soul unwell, Fu 
Tis ſomething at the Bottom there, Fu 
Some rotten Hope, or rankling Care, 

That thus foments my Miſery ; Th 
My Heart! 'tis thy Hypocriſy, | 
Thou know'ſt I'm neither meek nor mild, by 


A Rebel, not a little Child ; 


More 
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More like a Savage of the Wood,. 
Nor yet eſtrang'd from Creature good ! ' 


Here then J think the Secret lies, 2 
Why Griefs increaſe and Sorrows riſe; 
The Cauſe is trac'd from its Event, 
And every Pang cries out REPENT. 


From Self and Sin, lo! now I turn, 
To Him who feels my Spirit mourn ! 
And who alone will Mercy ſhew, 
When all beſides would let me go, 


HYMN. XxX. 8, 5. 
Day of Trial. [Jewin- Street. 


N the Day of ſore Temptation, 
In the Hour of Guilt and Sin; 
Dreadful Point of Expectation, 
Storm'd without and rent within, 


Full of Fear and fearful Horror, 
When on Danger's Verge I ſtand; 

Full of Doubt, and doubtful Terror, 
With the Foe on either Hand. 


Then, O then's the needful Hour; 
Then the Moment for thy Grace: 

Then to ſtretch thy Hand of Power, + 
And thy Faithfulneſs expreſs, 


( 34 ) 
Then, to ſhew thyſelf victorious: 
Then to make thy Mercy known: 


Ever good, and ever glorious, 
Thou art Gop, and Thou albne. 


Holy Father! Lord of Heav'n !. 

Holy Jeſus! Lord and God? 
With thy Spirit Praiſe be giv'n, 
In thy uncreate Abode! 


In the Heavens thy Love has framed, 
In the Earth thy Hands have made; 

Whereloe'er thy Word is named, 

Reign o'er all, Creation's Head! 


H YM N XXXII. IC. M. 
True Reſt, [Gibraltar 


ET URN, O Thou, for whom I mourn, 
And take me to thy Breaſt; 

That ſo my Heart conſtrain'd may turn 
To Thee, her only Reſt. 


That Reſt that wearied Spirits ſeek, 
In Nothing found below; 

Save in the Boſom of the Meek, 
The Meek alone can know. 


That Reſt, my God! from ev'ry Want 
That can our Quiet wound ; 

That mighty Cordial of the Faint, 
That in thy Strength is found, 
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ome then, in every Breath we ſeel, 
And breathe the Peace unknown ; 
ill in thy Joy this Truth we feel, 

Thyſelf and this art One! 


hen ſhall we know as we are known, 
And fee as we are ſeen; 

h' incarnate God upon bis Throne, 
And Seraphs one with Men. 


HY M N XXXIIL IL. M. 

The Myſtery, © IIdington. 
OUND for the Slave the Maſter lies; 

5 The Guiltleſs for the Guilty bleeds; 


ne Healer for the Patient dies; 
The Shepherd for the Flock he feeds, 


IT, 


he Prince is for the People ſmote, 

The Leader for the Army lain ; 

he Workman for the Work he wrought, , 
And he who form'd, condemn'd for Man, 


hat! and ſhall no Return be made, 

No due Acknowledgment expreſt 

or Deeds that, when in Heav'n diſplay'1, 
Struck Wonder on the Cherub's Breaſt? 


t what can Slaves or Sinners do, 
The Sick, the Flock, their Thanks to prove ? 
Why 


1 
Why this! if they their Thanks would ſhew, 
Let them rejoice, believe, and love. | 
H Y MN XXXIV. (C. M. 
ö Conviction of Unbelief. IOrolt'. 


F nought but unbelief condemns, Fl 
1 Or, which is much the ſame, : 
Binds on the Conſcience all its 1ins, ' 
And fills the Soul with Shame. 


How i is it that I ſeem condemn'd ? 
Who thought I had believ'd ? 
Have I thy Righteouſneſs contemn d, | 


And thus myſelf deceiv'd ? 


O let me be deceiv'd no more, 
But feel my real State, ; 
And know the Ground I tread, before 
The knowledge comes too la te: 


That being thus no more deceiv'd, 
I may deceive no more; 


But, knowing whom I have believ d, 
Obediently adore ; 


Then - ſhall I thank Thee for the Grace, 
That ſhall my Doubts remove; 

My Faith ſhall own thy Righteouſneſs, 
My Works be wrought in Love. 


(- 37 ) 
HYMN XXXV. Mansfield. 


Cunisr a Pearl of Great 2 _ [12's 


PEARL have they found _ Jeſus be 
got ? 


A Pearl they do want who Jeſus have not. 
What a Pearl do they boſe, what a Prize do they * 


miſs, 


Who live without Jeſus,” and die ſhort of bliſs, 


Then let us go ſeek on Emanuel's Ground, 

What the Patriarch's ſouzht, and in ſceking it 
found ! 

What Apoſtles arid Martyrs, ele& of his Love, 

Once felt upon Earth, and now feel it aboye, 


Chriſt Jeſus the Saviour their Gov and their 
Lord ; 


Eternal the Son, as incarnate the Word! 


Whom — 4 acknowledge, and Saints ſhall 
ador 


As Gop = all, and the Bleſt evermore. 


L. HYMN 


( 35 ) 
Fountain] H YM N XXXVI. Ic. 
| Cuxisr Prayer the Chriſtian's Charter. 


WILL, fays Jeſus, that the Souls, 
0 * Thy Love to me has giv'n, 
en As written in th' eternal Rolls, 
1 „Of Happineſs and Heav n. 


4 1 will that thoſe whom I have lov 4, 
4% And who have lov'd me here; 

6 My Precepts and my Croſs approv'd, 
6 Shall triumph with me there. 


& Nor leſs will I— All who believe 
« My Word thro' them convey'd, 

% Should in that Day with them receive, 
% The Joy thy Love has ma 


| ( 

What then can hinder, Lord, thy Love. 

| Its Counſel to fulfil, i 
When ſuch ti.ine own Deſign above, d 

| And ſuch thy Father's Will? . 
a NA | S 
; To the Holy (Ghoſt. [Salem. 2 
OME, Holy Ghoſt, thyſelf impart, B 

And all thy Strength apply, F. 


To force Conviction on my Heart, 
And Wonder from mine Eye. 


V. 
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That ſeen thy Mercy's Power below, 
And heard thy charming Voice, 

I may in full Aſſurance go, 
And in thy Strength rejoice. 


Till call'd from Earth my Soul aſcends. 
Beyond this lunar Sphere, 

To live where Wonder never ends, 
And Doubt no more can fear. 


HYMN XXXVIIL 
For Spiritual Liberty. Georgia. 


AVE me, Jeſus, from my Sin, 
Giant Foe that reigns within ; 
Cauſeleſs Fears, and, vain Defires ; 
Childiſh Hopes, or helliſh Fires. 


Save me, Lord, from all I love, 
That Thyſelf cannot approve ; 
Save me from each ſecret Snare, 
Sin's Deceit, and Guilt's Deſpair. 
Save, O ſave-me from the Bait, 
Laid by thoſe who lie in wait; 


Break in ſunder every Chain, 
That does yet my Soul detain: 


Burſt my Bonds, and ſet me free. 
From my long Captivity; y + 
EZ That 


(4) 
That I may with Ardor riſe, 55 
Mount from Earth, and ſcale the Skies. 


Thither, hers thou art, aſcend, 
Joys poſſeſs that never end ; 
Shine a Star, and reign above, 
On a Throne of radiant Love! 


H Y M N XXXIX. [S.M, 


For Faith. [Eagle-Street New, 


COULD I but believe, 
I then might aſk and have; 
A Portion of that Grace receive, 
Which, all who find, ſhall ſave, 


I then ſhould know and feel 
What tis to be forgiv'n; 

Of jeſus and his Wonders tell, 
And how he came from Heav'n, 


The Wonders of his Birth, 
His Gov-like Infancy ; 

The Treatment that he found on Earth, 
His Scorn and Infamy. 


His Sorrows and his Grief; 


His Agonies and Pain : 
His Death—Companion \ with a Thief; 


His Fall and Riſe again! 


* 
Shen ſhould know his Love, © '- 
His Mercy and his Pour: 


Set my Deſire on Things above, 
And wait the final Hour. | 


The awful Hour of Death. 
That all my Fears ſhould . 
And ſealing up my lateſt Breath, 
Tranſlate me to my Friend 


— 


HI MN. XI. [Huddersfield, 
" Helglalaibfh-! NN 144 OJ 


1 LC 

Y Times af Sor and of N 1A 
M Great Gop ! are in thine Hand 
My choiceſt Comforts came from Thee, 


And go at Thy Command. 7 Prin 
If thou ſhould'ſt take them al e, x10 
Yet would I not repine; 1D 


Before they were po Thing by me ” 
They were intirely bine. * 4 


Nor would 1 drop a murmꝰ ring Word, 0 
Tho' the whole. World were gone; 199 
But ſeek enduring Happineſs, | 
In Thee, and Thee alone! f „Mann 


193954 


What is the World, or all Things here? 
Tis but a bitter ſweet ;. - 


1 E 3 


— — 


* — © 
3 ; ö 
CCC ˙w-1 7 —˙un ⅛ ü ᷑]?jł 


—— — — — — 


(+) 
When I attempt a Roſe to pluck, 
A pricking 3 1 . ; 


Here perfect Bliſs can-ne'er; be Grad, 
The Honey's mixt with Gall; 

Midſt changing Scenes, and arg Friends, | 
Be Thou wy; All in All. 


HYM N XII. [New York 
- Deſiring to walk Cloſe. IC. Nl. 


FOR a cloſer Walk with Gov, 
A calm and heavenly Frame: 
A Light to ſhine-upon the Road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


Where is the Bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord? © 
Where is the Soul-refreſhing View 
Of Jeſus and his Word ? | 


What peaceful Hours I then enjoy'd ? 
How ſweet their Mem'ry ſtill ! 

But now. 1 find an aching Void, | ( 
Which Gap alone can fill, 


Return, O Holy Dove! return, 
Sweet Meſſenger of Reſt ! 8 5 

J hate the Sins that make me mourn, Of 
That drove Thee from my Breaſt, | 


=» 


430 

The deareſt Idol I have kh] i] 
Whate'er that Idol be; 

Help me to bear it from Thy Throne, 
And worſhip only Thee. 


$o ſhall my Walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my Frame; 

And Light divine mark out the Road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


Jeſus, my Lord, my Liſe, my Light, 
O come with bliſsful Ray; | 

Break radiant through the Shades of Night, 
And chace theſe Clouds away ! 


Then ſhall my Soul with Rapture trace 
The Tokens of thy Love: 

But the full Glories of thy Face 
Are only known above. > 


HY M- N XU, IC. M. 
Grace Experienced, [Oalifborough 


FT haſt thou, Lord, in tender Loves 
Prevented my Requeſt, 


And ſent thy Spirit from Above, 
An unexpected Gueſt; + 


Oft when my Pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
* didſt thy Fire impart, 


6440 


And make thy pard'ning Mercy den 
And ſeal it bn my Heart. 


Why this Profufion of thy Grace 
To ſuch a Worm as me? 

Father, I aſk in fix'd Amaze, 
Explain the Myſtery ! © 


Why doſt Thou, to a Sinner's Gays. 
Incline thy pitying Ear? 

Thou heart my Advocate on High, 
And wilt for ever bear. 


= 


HY MN xt; en 


Waiting on GOD... [C. M. 


REATHE from the gentle South, O Lord, 
And cheer me from the North ; 

Blow on the Treaſures of 5 Word, 

And call the Spices fo 


I wiſh, thou know'ſt, to be refign'd,: 
And wait with patient Hope ; 

But Hope delay'd fatigues the Mind, 
And drinks the Spiritup., 


Help me to reach the diſtant Gel, 
Confirm my feeble Knte ; Je! 

Pity the Sickneſs of a Soul 
That faints for Love of Thee, 


Cold 


( 4) 
Cold as] feel this Heart of mine, 
Yet ſince I feel it ſo; 
It vields ſome Hope of Life divine 
Within, however low. 


] ſeem forſaken and alone, 
I hear the Lion roar ; 

And ev'ry Door 1s ſhut but one, 
And that is Mercy's Door, 


There, till the dear Deliv'rer come, 
I'll wait with humble Pray'r ; 

And when he calls his Exile home, 
The Lord ſhall find me there. 


HYMN XIIV. (6, 8. 


The Conquerors. Clapham, 


Y whom was David taught 
To aim the dreadful Biow, 
When he Goliah fought 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No Sword nor Spear the Stripling took, 
But choſe a Pebble from the Brook. 


"Twas Iſrael's Gop and King 
Who ſent him to the Fight; 
Who gave him Strength to fling, 
And {kill to aim aright, 

| | wh Yo 


(46 ) | 
Ye feeble Saints, your Strength endures, . 
Becauſe young David's Goo is yours. 


Who ordered Gideon forth, 
To ſtorm th'Invaders Camp 
With Arms of little Worth, 
A Pitcher and-a Lamp. 
The Trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the Hoſt was overthrown !_ 


Oh ! I have ſeen the Day, 
When with a ſingle Word, 
Gop helping me to ſay, 
My Truſt is in the Lord : 
My Soul has quell'd a thouſand Foes, 
Fearleſs of all that could oppoſe: 


But Unbelief, Self-will, | 
_ Self-righteouſnefs, and Pride, 
How often do they Real 
My Weapon from my Side? 
Yet David's Lord, and Gideon's Friend, 
Will help his Servants to the End. 


HYMN. XLV. 
Protecting Love. 
ST tho' my frai! Eye-lds refuſe 
Continual watching to keep, 


And, punctual as Midnight renews, 
- Demand the Refreſhment of Sleep : 


69 
A ſov'reign Protector I have, 
Unſeen," yet for ever at Hand; 
Unchangeably faithful to ſave, 
Almighty to rule and command. 


From Evil ſecure, and its Dread, 
I reſt, if my Saviour is nigh ; 
And Songs his kind Preſence indeed 
Shall in the Night-ſeafon fupply : ; 
He ſmiles, and my Comforts abound ;.. 
His Grace as the Dew {hall deſcend ; 
And Walls of Salvation ſurround 
The Soul He delights to defend. 


Kind Author and Ground of my Hope, 
Thee, Thee, for my God I avow ; 
My glad Ebenezer ſet up, 
And own, thou haſt help'd me till now. 
I muſe on the Ye us that are paſt, 
Wherein my Defence thou haſt prov'd ; 
Nor wilt thou relinquiſh, at laſt, 
A Sinner ſo ſignally lov'd ! 


*, Woipirer and Hearer of Pray'r, 
| Thou Feeder and Guardian of thine ; 
ly all to thy Covenant-care _ 
I, ſleeping and waking, reſign: _. 
| thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The Night is no Darknels to me; 
7 


5 


1 


And, faſt as the Moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


Thy miniſt'ring Spirits deſcend, 
To watch while Thy Saints are aſleep; 
By Day and by Night they attend, 
The Heirs of Salvation to keep: - 
Bright Seraphs, diſpatch'd from the Throne, 
Repair to their Stations aſſign'd; 
And Angels ele& are ſent down, 
To guard the Elect of Mankind, 


Thy Worſhip no Interval knows; 
Their Fervor is ſtill on the Wing; 

And, w. ile they protect my Repoſe, 
They chaunt to the Praiſe of my King: 

I too, at the Seaſon ordain'd, | ] 
Their Chorus for ever ſhall join, 

And love 'and adore, without End, 


Their faithful Creator, and mine. | 1 
HYMN XLVI. [Tabernade . * 
Reſolution of a Sinner, [8, 7 


AVIOUR, canſt Thou love a Traitor ? 
Canſt Thou love a Child of Wrath ? 

Can a Hell-deſerving Creature 
Be the Purchaſe of thy Death? 


7 


6 0 


s thy blood ſo efficacious, 


As to make my Nature clean ? 
Is thy Sacrifice ſo precious, 


As to free me from my Sin ? 


din on every Hand ſurrounds me, 
No Acquittance can I hear ; 

Pangs of Unbelief confound me, 
Oh! my Grief I cannot bear! 


Here then is my Reſolution, 
At thy deareſt Feet to fall ; 


Here I'll meet with Condemnation, 


Or a Freedom from my Thrall, 
Now deny thy Grace and Mercy, 


If Thou canſt, to wretched me; 


Lay afide thy Love and Pity, 
If thou canſt, and let me die : 


If T meet with Condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the ſame ; 

If 1 meet with free Salvation, 
I will magnify thy Name. 


HYMN XLVIL 


AMilgroves, 


Cuxtsr the Lamb praiſed. [6, 4- 
Lokx to Goo on High, 
be Heav'n and Earth reply, 
| e ye bis Name! 


Angels 


4 . 


Ah gels bis Love adore, 
Who all our Sorrows bore, 


And Saints cry, evermore, 
TS: bang the Lamb!” 


All they around the Throne: | 
Cheerfully j join in one, 


We, who have felt his Blood 
Sealing our Peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear Fame Abroad; 
* N Worthy the Lamb ! 


Join all the ranſom'd Race 


Our Loxo and God to bleſs: 
N ye lie Name 


In Rim we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful Noiſe ; 

And ſhout with —_—_ und Voice; | 
Worthy te Lamb! 


Tho we muſt change our Place, | 


' Yet ſhall we never ceaſe | 35. 
| Praifing his Name! 


| T o him we'll Tribute bring ; ; 
Hail Him our gracious King, 


And, without cealings n 
| | Worthy the Lamb! 
HYMN 


G1 


CI - 
H Y MN XLVIIL . {Falcon-ſtreet, 
The Fulneſs of Grace. IS. N. 


RACE! tis a charming Sound, 
Harmonijous to the Ear: 
Heav'n with the Echo ſhall reſound, 

And all the Earth ſhall hear, 


Grace firſt contriv'd a Way 
' To fave rebellious Man; 
And all the Steps that Grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond' rous Plan, 


Twas Grace that wrote my Name 
In thy eternal Book ; ü 

"Twas Grace that gave me to the 3 
Who all my Sorrows took. 


Grace fore'd my waidring Feet FOR. 
To tread the heav'nly Road, 1 
And new Supplies each Hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 


Grace taugt my Soul to pray, 
And made my Eyes oerflo- : 

Twas Grace which kept me to fa eh 
And will not let me go. | 


Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
e everlaſting Days; 


1 115 F2 


8 (32) 
It lays in Heaven the topmoſt Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praiſe. 


O let thy Grace inſpire 
My Soul with Strength divine ! 
May all my Pow'rs to Thee aſpire, 
And all my Days be Thine. 


'H Y M N' XIX. {[Denmark, 
Adoring Divine Majeſty. [L.M. 


EFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 
Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy ; 
Know that the Lonp is Gov alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy, 


His ſov'reign Pow'r without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when, like wand'ring Sheep, we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his Fold again. 


We'll crowd thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; _ 

And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues, 

Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe. 


Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HTN 


8 
H Y N * 1. " 
Wreſtling Jacob... 
AY, I cannot let Thee go, 


Do not turn away thy Face, 
Mine's an urgent preſſing Caſe, 


Doſt Thou aſk me, who I am? 


Till a Bleſſing Thou 5 


| | Turin. 


175. 


Ah, my Lord, Thou know'Rt my Name! ! 


Yet the Queſtion gives a Plea, 
To ſupport my Suit with Thee, 


Thou didſt once a Wretch be hold, 


In Rebellion blindly bold? 


Scorn thy Grace, thy Pow iy, 7 


That poor Rebel, Lord, was L. 


Once a Sinner near Deſpair, 
Sought thy Mercy-ſeat by Pray'r : 
Mercy heard and fet him free, 
Lord, that Mercy? cane tome: 


Many Years have. paſs'd + Gree then, - 
Many Changes I have ſeen ; 

Yet have been upheld till now: 
Who could hold me up but Thou? 


3 * Fg 0 


$ +4, . 
- - 


Thou 


(4) 5 
Thou haſt help'd: in ev'ry Need, 
This e me to plead; 
Aſter ſo much Mercy paſt, 
Canſt Thou let me ſink at laſt * 


No- I muſt maintain my Hold. 
"Tis thy Goodneſs makes a bold ; 8 


I can no Denial take, © 


When I plead for Jeſu's Sake. ne 


H Y MN LI. ' [Milgrove's. 
Faith in the Promiſed Spread of the Goſpel, 
[8,75 4]. [4 


ER thaſe gloomy: Hills 5 Darkneſs: 
Look, my Soul, be ſtill and bare. FT ; 
All the Promiſes do travel | 
On a glorious Day of Grace 
Bleſſed Jub' lee, &c. | | 
Let thy glorious Morning dawn. 


Let the Indian, let the Ne, en poets 
| Let the rude Barbarian '- OTE. » os L ( 
That divine and glorious Conqueſt A; 
Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 14. 
Let the Goſpel, &c. 0 vuch 
Word reſound from Pole to Pole. . Er 


Kingdoms wide that fit in Darkneſs. | 
Let them have the glorious Light; : In f 
B ; An 


” OY — —— —-——— — —ê 


( 8 ) | 
And from Eaſtern Coaſt to Weſtern 
May the Morning chace the Night, 

And Redemption, &c, 
Freely purchas'd win the Day. 


May the glorious. Day approaching, 
From eternal Darkneis dann 
And the everlaſting. Goſpel , | 
Spread Abroad thy Holy Name. -] 
All the Borders, &c. 


Of the great IAH“ Land, 
Fly Abroad thou mighty Goſpel, _ | 


Win and conquer, never ceaſe; 
May thy laſtin 1 Dominions 
Multiply and ſtill increaſe: 


May thy Scepter, &c. 
Seay the enlighten'd World around. 


HIM N un. lin. 


' > 1 


ag Eleftin Love. [C.M. 


GOD! to thee l raiſe my Voice, 

In Notes of grateſut Praiſe ; - — 
Adoring thy myſterious Work, 
Of — electing Grace. int ee 


Ere Grace had touch · d this Heart of Stone, | 
Eſtrang'd. I was to G | 

In Paths of Guilt, that led to Death; 

My wand'ring Footſteps trod. 


6866 


' Grace ſnatch'd'me from, the Ways: of . 
Into the Paths of Peabe; : 85 * 
"Tis Grace ſecures and keeps me in, 


And Grace ſhall have the Be. 


Oh! Depth of everlaſting Tote, „ 
The ſacred Source 1 trücs; | TROY 

That choſe a Wretch ſo vile 3 W 4 36” 
Who ſpurn'd thy Laws: and Grace, - 


Exult my Soul, rejoice ama · ing. 39 
Join with the Hoſt of Heaven; 

To Father, Son, and Holy n 
Be equal Glory vt, : ee 


HY MN un, n M. 
_ GOD thinking'ow. hip Se {Paul $, 


OTH Poo and Nerdyx Liard, am l, 
Therefore to Thee my Soul doth cry ; 
Dear Saviout, canſt xhoucthinł ben 
A belpleſs, weak, unworthy Worm. 


o 25 11 N 1732 6110800 


y Wants We many great indeed} cl 

nd fore and preſſing is m Need: V 

Oh! think on me, and beat me up, 
Jeſus, the 1 9295 5 only Prop. 


Ah, Lad 1 feel my Poverty, 
wh Wretchedneſs end u N 


c 


( 57 ) 


Bleſt Evidence, by this Tm taught 
The Lord in Truth on me hath thought. 


Dear Father, condeſcend to hear 

My Heart's Requeſt and ſervent Prayer ; 
As thou haſt thought on worthleſs me, 
Help my poor Soul to think on Thee. 


When Unbelief would me diſtreſs, 

Sin, Guilt, and Hell, deſtroy my Peace; 
Theſe gracious Words ſhall ſet me free, 
The Loxp my Gop doth think on me. 


My Soul ſhall reſt upon her Goo, 

And truſt on his unerring Word ; 
Believing this great Myſtery, 

Tho' Poor the Loxp doth think on me. 


-HYMN IW. UI u. 
Full Aſſurance. ILebanon. 


PANT to leave this Earth below, 
Great God! my Soul is fix d above; 

The ſacred Joy thou doſt beſtow, 

Bears me away on Wings of Love. 


What is there, Lord, thou couldſt have done, 
More for the Vineyard of my Heart? 
Than ſend thine own eternal Son, 


And gave my Soul in him a Part. 


What 


1 ————— 
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What is there that thou canſt beſtow?ꝰ 
What greater Bleſſings under Heav n? 
Then let me, through t thy Spirit, know 
My Sins, tho" many, ar forgiv*n, 


Does not this bleſt Aſſurance give, 
A laſting and ſubſtantial Peace? 
But can a ſoul contented live, 


In view of eule Bliſs ? 


Ah! no, it pants to fly Wr, ̃ 
And ſee her Saviour's glorious Face! 
It eager longeth for the Day, 
To j join the ranſom d Throng in Praiſe. "! 


HYMN LV. [CM 
True Humility, © IAbridge. 


AT a rich Merty dis to bear, 
And know Gov's ious Voice! 
Jo feel his Truths, to ſet Ae clear, 
And in his Strength rejoice! 


Lad. 1 believe, my Miſery, | 
Curt wben 1 drew my Breath; 
Juſtly eondemn'd for Adam's Sin, Rot, v. 18. 
Unto a three-fold Death. e 12 


A Nature from him 1 deriv'd, . 
Poltuted and unclean ;* Pt. k. been, 5 


05690 
A Heart to eV ry Wi inclin d, 
And a corrupted 


Ignorant, obſinats, an and blind, 
Stupid and in] ; 


B ready to parta 25 Vice, 
As Satan was to feed. 


Such was my wretched abject Caſe, 
A willing Slave to Sin; 

ind ſuch, but for Almighty Grace, 
Doubtleſs I ſtill had been. 


Oh! what a loſt, a dreadful State, 
Is that of. fallen Man ! 


but, bleſſed. Truth, the Lord's Elect, 
Shall all be born again. 


es, born again, while on the Earth, | 
Quicken'd and made alive! | 
artakers of the heav'nly Birth, 
Paſſed from Death to Life? 


HYMN LVI. . fGeorge's. 


be Calling of M. H. under the 4th Verſe of the 
41h of John. C. M. 


HAT Love! what condeſcending Grace! 
My Soul it needs muſt be, 

dat Chriſt muſt thro Samaria paſs, 

To ſave a Wretch like thee ! 


18. 
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Like "IE the guilty Path ſhe trod. 
And ſpent her Time and Youth 

A total Stranger to her G 
And all his glorious Truth. 


Yet there her Saviour deign'd to go, 
Nor thought the Journey long; 

For well the King of Glory knew 
She was a choſen one. 


Great Gos! and did thou bear Fatigue? 
Well may I weep to tell; 
Hunger and Thirſt, and, as a Man, 

Sat reſting on the Well? 


Water of her he deign'd to aſk, 
Oh! deep Humility! 

Yet, faith the Lord, if thou badſt known, 
Thou woaldit have aſk'd of me. 


Go, call thy Huſband, Chriſt did ſay, 
Convincid that ſhe had none; 

But living in Adultery, 
It broke her Heart of Stone. | 4 


No Doubt his Words with Pow'r came, 
She felt within her Breaſt 

Her Sin: for ſhe confeſs'd the Ins FR 

Nor ſtrove to make,it leſs. lr 


No longer dark, no longer "_ | 
wy This Truth doth clear Es | 


'D 
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She leſt her Water Pot behind 
Glad Tidings to declare. 


Away with Pride, III confeſs 
The Similarity; 

Black was this Woman's guilty Caſe, 
Yet not ſo black as me! 


Loaded with Guilt, by Sin oppreſs'd, 
The ſacred Courts I trod: 

But ſtill my Soul remain'd diſtreſs'd, 
I knew not then my Gov, 


But in due Time it needs muſt be, 
The Load my Gop prepar'd 

The Inſtrument to ſet me free, 
And cloath'd with Power his Word. 


Oh! what a Senſe of pardoning Love 
lato my Soul was pour'd ; 


The Woman of Samaria could 
Not clearer fee her Lord, 

I ſaw him for myſelf alone. 
I ſaw his Blood was ſpilt: 27 


Through Faith I ſaw it was my own, 
To waſh away my Guilt. 


Since then known only unto Thee, 
Thou Searcher of the Heart ; 

More great and glorious Myſteries 
Thou doſt to me impart. 


* 


| 


'( 62 ) 
I cannot ſpeak, I cannot write, 
Nor what I know reveal ; 


The Candle of the Lord's—the Light 
By which J ſee and feel. 


Come join with me, ye ranſom'd Throng, | 
Exult, rejoice, and praiſe, * 

The Theme of a Believer's Song, 
Muſt ever be Free Grace, 


HYMN IVI. Ic. M. 
Faith given to the Elect. [ Loughton. 


HILE humble in the Sight of Goo, 
And proſtrate at his Feet, 
How precious is a Saviour's Blood, 
To my poor Soul how ſweet ! 


When by thy Holy Spirit taught 
The Sinfulneſs of Sin; 


© #4. 


The vanity of ev'ry Thought, : 

The Guilt that dwells within, \ 
By the ſame Spirit's Holy Aid, 

Rich, undeſerved Grace; 1 
I know Chriſt's Blood my Wound has ſtaid, 

And does my Guilt efface. J 


Be of good Chear, my Saviour cries, 
Thy Faith hath made thee Whole; * 


e 
My Spirit now to Jeſus flies, 
For he hath won my Soul. 


It is by Faith I feel and know, 
That on the curſed 'Tree 

My Gop and CarisT receiv'd that Blow, 
That refcu'd worthleſs me. - 


Faith is the Gift of Gop above, 
To them who're freely choſe ; 

And lov'd with everlaſting Love 
And I am one of thoſe, 


H Y M N LVII. IL. M. 
Afflictions and Trials ſanctified. Berkley. 


ENEATH my Father's chaſt'ning * 5 
In tender Merey I am try d; 
Sweet is the chaſt'ning of my Gon, 


When to my Soul it's ſanctified. 


Dear Lord, what tender Love is this, 
That under thy correcting Hand 
My Soul ſhould ſtill retain her Peace, 
By Faith unmoy'd, ſtill keep her Stand ? 


What is there, that can me oppreſs, 
Supported by thy heav'aly Aid? 
] do not faint ben Diſtreſs, 
Nor &. my Soul the 09 afraid: | 
4 


Becauſe 


(- 642) 


Becauſe I truſt a faithful Gop, 
And on his Promiſes depend; 
I do believe his ſacred 'Word, 
He is my Gov, my Strength, my Friend; 


The Lord's my Shepherd, therefore I 
Shall never want while here below; 

He'll guide, ſuſtain, ſupport, ſupply, 
And all that's for my Good beſtow. 


My Soul ſhall glorify my Goo, 

And tell the Wonders of his Grace; 
Shall live by Faith upon his Word, 

And with her lateſt Breath ſhall praiſe, 


HYMN IX. II. M. 
TheLaw kept byCnalsr for his People. Carey. 


AVE thou no other God but me? 
Unto no Image bow thy Knee; 
Take not the Name of Gop in vain, 
Do not the Sabbath Day profane: 
Honor thy Father, Mother too, 
Take Heed that thou no Murder do. 


From Whoredom keep thy Body clean, 
Steal net although thy State be mean; 
Bear not falſe Witneſs, ſhun that Blot; 
What is thy Neighbour's, covet not. 


Theſe 


hele 


( 65 ) 


Theſe are the Laws which Gop did give: 
Keep them by Faith in Chriſt and live: 


Theſe ſacred Words 10 theſe ten © Woah 
Are Strings of Pearis and golden Mines; 
Bleſs Gor, my Soul, that thug hath giy'n, 
In this thy Pilgrimage to Heaven 

Such Light and Guidance; but withal 
Bleſs Gop for Chriſt, that kept thera all. 


HYMN IX. [C. M. 
Unchin geable Love 4 (ANDES 


HAT W S — * did pot. ſpare | 1 | 

ü His dear and only Son; 7 

But freely gave him as the price 
Of our Re-demp-ti-on ! 

Much more will from that boundleſs Love ,, 
Freely with him beſtow - - 

The Glories of the Heavens above, , 
And Gifts of Grace below ! 


Who ſhall arraign th' Ele& of Gov,” 
Whom he has juſtified? 00 b 
Or whd ſhall thoſe condemn, for whom - 
That great Redeemer died? 
Who from the ardent love of Chrift, 
Shall ever us divorte f 1 
Shall all tHat either Earth or Hell 
Can do by Fraud or Force ? 
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Nay, ſurely no ereated Power 
Can break that ſacred Cord 
Of mutual Love *twixt Gop and us, 

In Jeſus Chriſt our Lord: 

To Father, Sony and Holy Ghoſt, 
All Glory be therefore ; 

As was, and is to th' ä 
And ſhall be evermore. 


H YMN LXI. C. M. 
Tbe Chriſtian Feaſt, [Great Milton, 


J = my dear Saviour's Love appear, 
By ſome aſſuring Sign; 


Thou, Lord, my fainting Soul doſt chear, 
When thou ſay'ſt, I am thine: 

Let others on their Dainties feed, 
And drink the richeſt Wine; 

My Feaſt doth all their Feaſts . 
When thou ſay'it, thou art mine. 


Fain would J run, but cannot move, 

Sin ſo enfeebles me; — 
O draw me with the Cords of Love, » 
Then I'll run after Thee. 

Thou hear'ſt, thou draw ſt, I come, I come, 

Thy Love, my Gop, is ſweet ; 

Thy Preſence Chamber is the Room 

Where Souls and Joys do meet! 


It 


| (67 
It is fo ſweet, when we do — | 
My Joys in Chriſt exceed 
The ſweeteſt Smells, and Taſtes, and Sights, 
Which can our Senſes feed: 
To Him that ſits upon the Throne, 2 
And to the Lamb therefore, 
Be Glory, Strength, Dominion, 
And Honor evermore. 


' HYMN IXIL [CC. M 
Longing for Cuaisr's Preſence [Kendal. 


MN but Glory can ſuffice, 
The Appetite of Grace; 
I long for Chriſt, with reſtleſs Eyes, 
I languifh for his Face: 
O take me up, or let me ſup 
On Promites divine! 
Thoſe Apples from the Tree of Life, 
Thole Flaggons full of Wine. 


Haſte, my Beloved, like a Roe, 
Which ſoon her Courſe fulfils, 

Oh! that thou wert litze a young Hart, 
Upon the Spicy H Fs: 

None but a Chriſt, Nook but my Lord, 
No Bribes can take with me; 

A proffer'd Wor!d would be abhur'd, 
A Chriſt and none but he. 


—_ a... 


( 68.) 


Ah! my dear Saviour, pity me, 
Preſerve me in thy Heart, | 
And, Oh! make haſte, make haſte, that we 
May meet, and never part: 


To him that lov'd me for my good, 


And cancel'd all my- Score, 
With that pure Flood of his own Blood. 
Be Praiſe for evermore. 


_HYMN LXIII. Arlington. 
Ferfefly changed by a Sight of Cnaisr. [C. M. 


EHOLD how great.and matchleſs Love 
Gop to us Sinners bears; 
Whom to the Dignity of. Sons 
His ſov'reign Grace prefers, 


But yet our future Heritage 


Is from aur View conceal'd ; 
What Glories are for us reſerv'd 
Remains to be reveal'd: 


But this we know, when our dear Lord 
In Triumph ſhall appear, 

We, as his Followers, ſhall a Part 
In all his Glory bear; 


For then moſt clearly he will be 
Preſented to our Sight, 
Who then will 1 us like himſelf 


By his transforming Light. 


( 69 ) 
For his indwelling Spirit now , 
Dues witneſs with our own, 


And ſeals to us the bleſſed Rights 
Of our Adoption, 


HYMN IAV. (c. M. 
CurisT dying for the Ungodly, IMeſſiah. 
W.. our forlorn and erg State 


None could relieve beſide, 
Then at th' appointed Time our Lord 
For the Ungodly dy'd: 
Whoe'er redeem'd a juſt Man's Life 
By laying down his own ? 
Perhaps there may ſuch gen'rous Love 
Be to a good Man ſhewn. 


But the tranſcendent Love of God 
All human Love excels, 

And ſhines moſt glorious in our Eyes, * 
Beyond all parallels: 

For when Obnoxious to his Wrath 
We wretched Sinners ſtood ; 

Then his own Son came to atone 


Our Guilt with his own Blood, 


There will we in Gop rejoice, 
Through Jeſus Chriſt our Lord ; 

o whoſe atonement we are now 

To his free Love reſtor'd; | 


| ('70 ) 
Let God, the Holy One in Three, 

Be lov'd and praiſed then ; 
And let the People cheerfully 
Say all, Amen, Amen, 


HYMN IXV. C. M. 
Cnaisr's Love preceding his People's. [Dorſct, 


O, here's the moſt amazing Proof 
Of great and matchleſs Love; 
Not that our early Love to Gop 
Did his prevent or move! 
His Motives all to pity us 
From his own Bowels flow; 
Thence came the richeſt Giſts of Heaven 
5 To guilty Men below. 


His deareſt and his only Son 
Was on this Errand ſent, 
Jo free our Souls from Bonds of Death, 
As their juſt Puniſhment ; 
Tohim, who in hjs ardent Love, 
His Precious blood has ſpilt, 
And in that ſacred Laver waſh'd 
Our Souls from all their Guilt. 


To him whoſe Grace hath us advanc'd 
To ſo great Dignity, 

That we ſhould glorious Kings and To 
Jo God our Father be: 


67100 
To him, by his redeemed Church, 
Be ſtill aſcribed then; 
All Glory and Dominion 
Eternally. Amen. 


HYMN IXVI c. M. 
Cloſe Examination. [P reſton. 


New; O my Soul, the Day is gone, 
| V Which in the Morn was thine; 
Its emptied glaſs no more ſhall run, 

Its Sun ne longer ſhine: 

s true, alas! the Day is gone, 

Oh! were it only ſo; 

it not loſt as well as done? 

Caſt up thy Counts and know, 


irt thou got ſo much nearer Heav'ny 
As nearer to the Grave ? 

Vtat Uſe was made of what was giv'n, 
To know that Chriſt will ſave : 

heir Time is well beſtow'd on them 
Who well their Time beſtow ; 

hoſe main Concern ſtill forward goes, 
Whole Hopes ſtill riper grow. 


ho when the warning Clocks proclaim, | 
Another Hour is palt ; | 
ve the wiſe Art to ſet their Aim, 

and Thoughts upon their Laſt ;* 


e 
Artaxerxes.) H Y MN LXVIL c. M. 


Living, Moving, and AQiing, all from GOD, | 


ORD, what is Man ! that Child of Pride, 
[0 That boaſts his high Degree ? | 
If left one Moment to himſelf, 

He ſinks, and where is he? 


In Thee I live, and move, and am, 
Thou deal'ſt me out my Days; 
Lord, as thou doſt renew my Liſe, 


Let me renew thy Praiſe. 


From Thee I am, through Thee I am, - 
And for Thee I mult be; 

"Tis better for me not to live, 
Than not to live to Thee: 


Thou art my living Fountain, Lord, 
On me thy Streams ſtill flow; 
Myſelf I render up to Thee, 
To whom myſelf I owe, | Th. 


This noble and immortal Soul . 8 8 
Thou breatheſt into me, ut 

And this my Soul ſhall ſtill breathe forth 
Immortal Praiſe to T hee. 


HK YMN 
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HYMN LXVIII. IS. M. 
Admiring Sparing Merey. ann. 


READ that Sins are Clouds. 
Whence Vengeance Storms have fell 4 | 
But this is that I wonder at. TOS 
That I am out of Hell: 5 henne e! 


My Sins have proudly ſcorn'd, 
My Sins have boldly dard, x 
The Gop of Might with much Deſpite 
And yet my Life is ſpar d! BEST 


The whole Creation groans, 9 
Sin's Wrecks the world do fill: 2. + ARA 

It empties rooms to furniſh tombs, | 
Yet am I living ſtill! 


On God's free hand I live, 
And cannot but admite, 

He does not ſhake ſo vile'a Snake 
lnto eternal Fire, 


That Miracles are ceas'd, 
Some confidently tell! 
But I well know it is not fo, 
\Vhilſt I am out of Hell, 


= 


( 74 ) 
HYMN IXX. C. u. 


HOPE {Brighton Chapel, 


O — — 
May Grace a Mezey find 
I hear the Cop of Iſrael 


My Soul has many Aale Wounds, 
Yet dare I not deſpair: 
Whilſt there is Balm in Gilead, 
And a Phyſician there. 


That I might march to Canaan's Land, 
The filver trumpet ſounds ; 
My Day ſtill ſhines, my Tent is fix'd, 
Within Salvation's bounds, | 


The Door is ſhut but i is not bar'd, 
And he that is within | 
Does bid me aſk, and ſeek, and knock, 
And ſtrive to enter in. 
| / 
Here then I'll aſk, and ſeek, and knock, 
Until the Door be ope ; 
Nor will I ſtir a Foot from hence, 
It is a Door of Hope. 


HYMN 


4 

HY MN IXX. I. u. 

| Confeſſion,  [Southernfield, 
LORD behold wretched one, oy 

() That flings himſelf before thy Throne; 


By Prattice ſinful, and by Birth, 
Lord, viler, viler than the Earth, 


O let thy Chriſt my Jeſus be, 1 
To ſave from Sin and Miſery ! 5 

My Soul beneath thy Feet I lay, 
Intreating pardon for this Day. 


Gop made this World, and brought me in, 
And I brought mine - the World of Sin: 
Behold theſe Sins, not as a Spy | 
To mark, or as a Judge to try; 


But as Phyſician to the Poor, 
Who brings a Balſam for the Sore; 
Abſolve, renew me by thy Grace, 

Fit me for Death which comes apace. 


Encircle me within thine Arms, 
My Body to defend from Harms; 
That ſa my lying down may be 
A {weet Refreſhment unto me. 


Ha HYMN 


| (9051 
Norwich New.] H Y M,N, LXXI. IL. V. 
Defiring a Sight of Cans, here or in Heaven, 


OME, Lord, my Head and Heart is ſick, 
Whilſt thou deſt'ever,cever ſtayt 
Thy long Delays wound to the Quick, 
My Spirit's wounded Night and Day: 


Lord, if thou ſtay'ſt, why muſt I ſtay? 

My Gov, what is this World to me? 

This World of Woe? Ye C! uds away, 
Away, I muſt get up and ſe. 


This Frame, this knot of Man untie, 

That my free Soul may uſe her Wing, 
Now pinion'd with Mortality, wr Hah. 7; 
As an entangled hamper'd Thing. 


What's left that I ſhould ſtay and eroan? 
The moſt of me tq Heav'n is fled; - - 
My Thoughts and Joys pack'd up and gone, 
And for their old Acquaintance lead. 


O ſhew me in thy temple here, Bu 
Thy wcnd'rous Grace, thy ſpecial Love; Th 

Or take me up to dwell with Thee, | 

Within thy glorious Houſe above. 


HM. 


Ty) 1 


-H'YM WL; t. M. 
TheTwo Adams. charlotte. 
DAM, our Head, our Father fell, 
And Juſtice doom'd the Race to Hell; 
The fiery Law ſpeaks all Deſpair, 
There's no Reprieve nor Pardori there. 
Call a bright Cond in the Sie: 


« Seraphs the Mighty and the 9 
Say, what expedient can pus 
« That Sin be damn'd, and Sinners live ? 


« Speak, are you ſtrong to bear the Load 
« The weighty Vengeance of a Gp? 
Which of you loves our wretched Rate, 
« Or dares to venture in our Place!“ 


In vain we aſk; for all around | 

Stands Silent through the heavenly Ground; 2 
There's not a glorious Mind above, 

Has half the Strength, or half the Love, 


But, O, buntes Grace! 

Th' Eternal Son takes Adam's Place: 
Down to our World the Saviour flies, 
dtretches his naked Arms and dies. 


ſuſtice was pleas'd'to bruife the Gov, 
and pay its Wrongs with heavenly Blood: 
H 3 Infinite 


il " L 
Infinite Racks and Pangs he bore, 
And roſe—the Law could aſł no more. 


Amazing Work! Look down, ye Skies, 


Wander and gaze with all your Eyes! _ 
Ye heavenly Thrones ſtoop from above, 


And bow to this myſterious Love. 
0 Weſterham.] - | H Y MN LXXIII. IC. M. 
Tbe Hazard of loying the, Creature. | 


HERE'ER wy flat ring Paſſions rave,” 
I find a lurking Snare; 
"Tis dang rous to let looſe our Love 


Beneath th' eternal Fair. 


Souls whom the Tie of Friendſhip binds 
And Partners of our Blood,. 

Beize a large Portion of our Mind, 
And leave the ls for Goo, 


Nature has ſoft but pow 'Tful bands, 
And Reaſon ſhe controuls; 

While Children, with their little le Hands, 
Hang cloſeſt to our Souls. 


Thoughtleſs they act th · old Serpent's * 
What tempting Things they be! 
Lord, how they twine about our Heart, 

And draw it off from Thee! 
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Our haſty Wills ruſh blindly on 

Where tifing' Paſſion rolls ; 
And thus we make our Fetters IR 

To bind our ſlaviſh Souls. - 3 
Dear Sov'reign, break theſe F etters off, 
And ſet our Spirits free; 
Goo in himſelf is Bliſs enough, 

For we have all in Thee. 


"H'Y.MN LXXIV. ., (LM, 
Love on a Croſs and a Throne. [Wells Now. 


Nen let my Faith grow ſtrong and riſe, 
And view my Lord in all his Love; 
Look back to hear his dying Cries, 
Then mount and ſee his Throne above. 


dee where he languiſh'd on the Croſs;  -/_ 
Beneath my Sins he groan'd and dy'd: 8 
See where he fits to plead my Cauſe, 
By his Almighty Father's ſide. 
If I behold his bleeding Heart, 
There Love in Flood of Sorrow reigns; 


He triumphs o'er the killing Smart, | 
And buys my Pleaſure with his Pains, 


Or if I climb th! eternal Hills, 
Where the dear Conqueror ſits enthron 


. 


, 
Still 
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Still in his Heart Conpattion dwells, 
Near the Memorials of his Wound. 


How ſhall. a 8 Rebel ſhew 
How much I love my dying Gov? 
Lord, I would baniſh ev'ry'Foe, 
I hate the Sins that coſt thy Blood. 


I hold no more Commerce with Hell, 
My deareſt Luſts ſhall all depart; 


Baut let thine Image ever dwell 


Stamp'd as a Seal upon my Heart. 
H Y MN IXXV. I, 8, 6. 
Converſe with Cazisr. 


M tir'd with Viſits, Modes, and Forms, 
And Flatteries paid to fellow Worms, 
| Their: Converſation cloys ; 
Their vain. Amours momma wg Stuff: 
But I can ne er enjoy enoug 
Of Chriſt, the Life of Joys! 


When he begins to tell his Love, 
Through ev'ry Vein my Paſſions move, 
The Captives of his Tongue: | 
In midnight Shades, on froſty Ground, 
I could attend the pleaſing Sound, - 
Think Cold nor Darkneſs long, 


There 


| ( is ) 
There while I hear my Saxjour * 
Count o'er" the Sins (a heavy Load 
He bore upon the Tree; 
Inward I bluſh, with ſecret Shame, 
And weep and loye, and bleſs the Name 
Who bore chain for me. 


Next he deſct ibes the Thorns he wore, 
And talks his bloody Paſſion o er, 
"Till Iam dicun'd in Tears: 
Yet, with the ſympathetic Smart, 
There's a ſtrange Joy beats round my Heart, 
| The Croſs = Balm it 2712 = 


] hear the glorious Suff rer tell a f 

How on his Croſs he vanquilh' d Hell, 

| And all the Pow'rs beneath, 4. 

Tranſported and, in{pir'd: my Tongue fy" Eh 

Attempts his Triumph i SONY... re. 
Now where's FI Vi&'ry, Death? | 


Kindly he opens me his Ear, 15 
And bids me pour my Sorrows there, 
And tell him all my Pais 
Thus, while 1 eaſe my burthen'd Heart, | 
In ev'ry Woe he bears a Part, | 
And thus my Soul vn aj nbi 


* 
5 
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( 82 ) 
HYMN LXXVI. c. . 
Aſſurance of future Glory, [St. Sebaſtian's, 


KNOW that my Redeemer lives,” 
He lives who dy'd for me; 
And when his Voice the Dead revives, Rib 
I ſhall his Glory ſee. _ | 


I ſhall before his Preſence tand, 
And, 'ray'd in Robes 3:6 is 

Be found + Stax at his Rights hand, 
And as a Star ſhall ſhine, » 


I ſhall in Righteouſneſs behold . 
The Beauties of his Faces | . 

And, with the Cloud of Saints of * 
Adore his ſov'reign Grace. 


I ſhall, tho Worms this Fleſh kh | 
To purer Manfions riſe; 


| And, mounting from the natrow Tomb, 


Explore the unbounded Skies. 


I ſhall of him who d y'd for 1 me 
Be made a Prieſt 45 Kipg; 

And then, thro! all arab 
T0 { ming of 0 PRs 


© 
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Nottingham.] H Y M N LXXVH. IC. Ma. 
The Naked Soul Jebirivg to be CAP. 


AKED into the World 1 came, + 4 
And naked I return; * 
My Covering nothing but my Shame, | 
My Nakedneſs I mourn. | 


Stript of the Image of my Tov, | 
Unfit for Angel Eyes: 
I wander here a naked Clod, 


Tho' form d to ſcale the Skies, 


My firſt Progenitor, by Sin 
Corrupted as defil d, plc. 3 -134.4 
Has deep \entail'd a guilty Stain, — 
On each apoſtate Chic. 


For this, of ev'ry Comfort a | 
For this himſelf he loſt; , _ + 
While we, his wretched Offspri mourn 
The Price our Ruin coſt, * | 


But, O, thou ſecond Ada, come, 
And clothe my naked Soul: 

Reverſe the Sentence of my Doorn, 
And make my Nature whole. 


Thine Image on my Heart impreſs, 
i Righteouſneſs divine; 


(8% ) * 
That, walking in thy glorious Dteſs, 
I may in Glory ſhine? 


H IM N Nee 18,7. 
Northampton cel] The Spiritual Patient. 


6 O come, thou 200d Phyſician, 
Healer of the wounded Soul; 
See my ſad and Tore Condition, 
View me, Lord, and ſpeak me whole, 


Stricken, ſmitten, wounded, bruiſed, 
All Diſeaſe thro' ev'ry part; 

Long I have thy Help refuſed, 
Long denied thy healing Art. | 


But at length convinc'd, confounded, 
Now thy healing Art I crave; 

And believe my Hope well grounded, 
Thou wilt not retuſe to fave; 


Envy, Wrath, and low Reſentment, - 
Never can have Place in Thee; 

Love thou art, if mix'dwith Judgment, 
And they both ſhall plead for me, 


HYMN LXXIX [7% 


Secking not in Vain. 


Od of jacob, bend ine Ear, 


Thou that heareſt, hear the Pray'r ; ' 
Thou 


And while endleſs Years remain, 


68s 
Thou whom here we ſeek again, 
Wilt thou let us {eek in yain?” 


O, thou Iſrael's Strength and Head, 
Haſt thou not to Jacob ſaid, 

Call upon me yet again, 

For thou ſhalt not ſeek i in vain of 


Lord, we hold Thee to thy Word, 
Plead the Promiſe on Record; 

Truſt, thine Honor to maintain, 
That we ſhall not * ſeek in yain,” 


Only let thy Love-incline 

All our Hearts to, pray with thine, 
Then, however mean our Strain, 
We can never“ ſeek in vain.” 

But ſhall in due Time receive 

All thy Truth hath ſworn to give; 


Know we did not ( ſeek in vain.“ 
H * MN LXXX. IC. M. 
Waiting for Bleſſings. _ | _ [!iminſter, 


WAIT the Viſits of thy Grace, 
My Saviour and my Go 

O come, and ſhew thy {miling Faces . 

Aud waſh me in thy Blood. 


5 Oh! 


3 * 
Oh! whither can I go 75 
A Pardon for my "Sin w 
But only to my Saviout's Fee 
And wait and call on ro * 


Oh! that 1 could but otice by n 
And ſee him languiſh thete to Death, 
And ſhed his Blood for en: dn 


Oh! that I might but once be found, 
In that bleſt Wedding Dreſs; 
Which in my Ears doth often daa, 
His Blood and Righteouſneſs. _ 


Tis this alone can give me Eaſe, 
And heal my woun&ed Heart: 

ay Saviour's Blood and — 
His Sufferings and Smart. | 


HYMN LXXXL, {Weymonth New, 
| Cunisr's Obedience the Belibver's Robe. II. M. 


ESV, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs; 
'Midſt flaming Worlds, in theſe array 4, 3 
With Joy ſhall T lift up my Head. Watt 


When from the Duſt of Earth T riſe, 
To claim my Manſion in the Skies ; 


0 3 


Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Ptea, 
« Jeſus hath liv'd, hath dy'd for me. 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 

For who ought to my Charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully thro” abſolv'd I am, 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gon, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood; 
Saviour of Sinners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame 2 A 
No 205 ruin'd Nature ſinks in Tears; 


can change its glorious Hue, 
Ci 8 8 is ever new! 
o let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice ; 


Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
Jeſus the Lord our. Righteouſneſs, 


HY MN IN. (c. t. 
Not wilting to forſabe Curisr. [Althorpe. 
AF HEN any any turn from Zion's Way, 
(Alas! what Numbers do!) 


Methinks I hear my Saviour ſay, 
-» * thou forſake me too? 


12 Ah, 


| | ( : 83 ) 
Ah! Lord, with ſuch a Heart as mine, 
| Unleſs thou hold me faſt;' +. + 1+ 


| I feel I muſt I ſhall deeline, 
And prove like them at laſt. 


DOE OAT RT G1. 5 
Yet thou alone haſt Pow'r, I know, + 

| To ſave a, Wretch like me; 

| To whom, or whither could Igo, 

If I ſhould turn from Thee 


N + 469 123. £5 4 
Y The Help of Men and Angels j Join boy 5 
{ Can never reach my Caſe ;- 
Nor can I hope Relief to find, © 
| But in thy boundleſs Ben 


No Voice but thine can give me TO 
| And bid my Fears depart; _.. 

No Love but thine can make me bled, 
And ſatisfy my Heart. 


What Anguiſh has that Queſtion e, 
«Tf I will alſo go?“ | 

Yet, Lord, relying” on thy Love! 5 

| I humbly anſwer, Ne. 


— 


Leoni. HY MN. IXXXIII. 6.8. 
Abraham 8 GOD, the GOD of Billevers, ; 


HE Gov of Abr' hom: 8 | 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 


Antient 


( % ) 
Antient of everlaſting Days, 
And God of Love: 145.8 
Jenovan, Grrar TAW! © 
By Earth and Heav'n confeſt; 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred 
For ever bleſs d. Wen 


The Gop of Abr' ham praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme Command 
From Earth I riſe and ſeek the Joys 
At his Right-hand; 
I all on Barth forfake, 
Its Wiſdom, Fame, and'Pow'r : 
And Him my only Portion make, 
My Shield and Tow'r. 


The Gov of Abr'ham praiſe, 
Whoſe all-ſufficient Grace 
Shall guide meall my happy Days, 


In all his Ways: 


He calls a Worm his Friend, 
He calls himſelf my Gov! 

And He ſhall ſave me to the End, 
Through Jeſu's Blood. 


He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his Oath depend; 

I ſhall, on Eagle's Wings up borne, 
Ta Heav'n aſcend ! 


I3 


(90) 


I ſhall behold his Fac | | 
I ſhall his Pow'r adore, 

And fing the Wonders 4 his ore 
For evermore. 3 


HYMN i” , l 
The Same. 


HO Nature 3 Strength decav, 
And Earth and Hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's Bounds I urge my Payer. 
At his Command: r 
The wat'ry Deep I paſs, bes, 
With Jeſus in my Vier; 
And thro' the howling Wilderneſs 
My Way purſue, 3 


„ * * 2 4 693 =4 v5 : 


The goodly Land I ſee, wy 

With Peace and Plenty. bleſt; 

A Land of ſacred Liberty, 
And endleſs Reſt: 4 

There Milk and Honey We, 
And Oil and Wine abound ; 

And Trees of Life for ever grow, 
With Mercy crown d! ' : 


There dwells the Lord our Rive) * 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 

Triumphant o'er the World and " 
The Prince of Peace; 


( or 3 ) 
On Sion's facred Height 


His Kingdom ſtill maintains; 


And glorious with his Saints i in n Light, 
For ever e n 


He keeps his own ſecure, . 
He guards them by his Side, 
Arrays in Garments, white and Pue, 
His ſpotleſs Bride! 
With Streams of ſacred Bliſs, 
With Groves of living Joys, 
With all the Fruits of err 18 
| He ſtill ſupplies. 


Before the Great Three One 
They all exulting ſtand ; | 
And tell the Wonders He hath * 
Thro' all their Land! 
The liſt' ning Spheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing Fame: 
And ſing, in Songs which never end, 
The wond'yous Name! 


HTMN LXXXV. [6, "74 


The Members receiving Aſſiſtance from the 
HEAD. [St, Stephen's. 


* of the Church triumphant! ! 
We joyfully adore Thee ; 1 
1ll 


| ( w ) 


Till thou appear, thy Members - here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory! a 
We lift our Hearts and Voices 
Wich bleſt Anticipation, . | 
And cry aloud, and give to Gon 
The Praiſe of our Salvation 9 


While in, Afftid ion $ Furnace, 
And paſſing through the-Pive, 
Thy Love we praiſe, which tries our Ways, 
And ever brings us nigher !: 
We clap our Hands, exalting- 
In_thine Almighty Favor; | 
The Love divine, which made us Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever? ! 


Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Through Torrents of Temptation; 
Nor will we fear, whilſt Thou art wear, 
The Fire of Fribulation. 
The World with Sin and Satan, 
In vain our March oppoſes; - 
By Thee we ſhall break through them mall, 


And ſing the Song of Moſes, 


By, Faith we. ſee the Glory, . 
To which Thou fſhalt-reſtore;us ; 
The World deſpiſe for that high Prize 


Which Thou haſt ſet beſorte us! 


And 


. 


And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee Thee and. at Gov's Right-hans, - 


To take us up to GR 


(51: £5 {ht 


'H Y MN” „ I. x. 


The Joy of Faith. - [Milgrove's. 


He happy. are we, "Ig * 
Our r ſee, leree! 


And can venture our Souls on thy gracious De- 
In Jeſus approw d, 
From Eternity loyd. = [mov'd ! 
And held in his Hand, 3 we cannot be 
"Tis ſweet to realine' 1 
On the Boſom divine, 
And Fo ience the Comforts peculiar to Arie? 
ile borne from above, .. - 


And upheld by thy Love, 
We with Singin and Triumph toSion remove, 


As Doves we have preſtt 
To the Ark of thy Breaſt, 
That Harbor of Safety, that Centre of Reſt: 
Thou haſt taken us in, 
Thou haſt cancel'd' our Sin, 
And ſown the ſure Seed of Salvation ich 


(640 


* 


Our ſeeking thy Face iS; 

Was the Fruit of thy Grace; {[Praiſe: 
Thy Goodneſs deſerves, and ſhall have all the 

No Sinner can be 

Beforehand with Thee: 


Thy, Grace is preventing, Amiehty and free. 
Effectually drawn, | it 

| We came to thy Sen; Fan 

49 perfect the Work, for the Work was 

IT be 8p ſhalt improve ; 

No — 8 of Love. 
"HYMN LXXXVIL 


Fan Bead. 


ond, ove Thing we ure 1 


| More Holinefs grant! 
For more of thy Aſie, ap — 
. Thine Image impt 


On thy favorite 

Oh! faſhion and poliſh I Grace 
Thy Workmanſhip ve 
More plainly wou \P 23 1 Thee! 


; us. to 
Thy 


Lord, take CY EN we data 


(99) 


Thy Impreſſion to beat, 
Thy Likeneſs to wear; 
Be this cur Ambitioby oat Sraty, and Pray r. 


Thou haſt made it our Will | 

To reſemble Thee Still : (Seal ! 

Turn our Hearts to thy Spirit, as Clay to the 
While onward we move 

To thy Canaan above,  . [Love. 


Make us holy and humble before Thee in 


All this thatt be done: | 


'Tis already begun! [go on: 
Thou, from conqu ring to fenquer, in us wilt 
In us, when we die, 
Thy Grace from on High 
Will —— Hand to thine Image apply ! 


HT MN ILXXXVII. (s, 8, 6. 
For Perſeverance, St. Michael's New. 
| ORD, make me faithful to thy Call, 


In Heart ſtill truly give up all, 
Myſelf to Thee refigtr: 
When Dangers threaten me around, 
Invincible may I be found, 


Never thy. Will decline? 
s My 


— —— — —⅛ 
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5 The deſtin'd Path thou doſt appoint, 


'T 7 
My Feet with holy Oil anoint ; 


Gladly I then will tread ; 
Bedew me with a genial Shower, 
Into my Heart thine Influence _ | 
With ay Manna feed. 


A ſingle Eye, a faithful Heart, 
My Jeſus, to thy ir impart, 

In ev'ry trying Hour : = 
Reas'ning's tormenting Thoughts prevent, 
Still keep my Eyes on Thee intent, 

Till Sight my Faith o'erpow'r. 


HY MN IX.  [C.M. 
Coming to Canis. Dover New. 


row ſad our State by Nature is? 
Our Sin how deep its Stains? 
And Satan binds our captive Souls 


Taſt in his ſlaviſh Chains: ; 
But there's a Voice of fov'reign Grace 8 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred Word; | 
| Now we deſpairing Sinners come, ( 


To truſt upon the Lord. 


0 may we hear . Reber! Call, : | a 


And run to this Relief? 2 


W. 


We 


( 97) 


We would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
O help our Unbelief! 4 


To the bleſt Fountain vithy Blood, 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 

There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye! 


stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue: 

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With his infernal Crew! 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
Into thine Sends we fall, 

Be Thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Our Jeſus, and our All ! 


HYMN Kc. (. M. 
Surrender of Heart. [Bath Chapel. 


AKE my poor Heart juſt as it is, 
Set up tberein thy Throne; 
So {hall I love Thee above all, 
And live to Thee alone. 


Complete thy Work, and crown thy Grace, | 
That I may faithful prove ! 
And liſten to that ſmall ſtill Nees 
Which only whiſpers, Love; vs, 
K Which 


_ — — 
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( 989) 
Which teaches me what is thy Will, 
And tells me what to do; | 
Which covers me with Shame, when I 
Do not thy Will pur ſue. | | 


This Unction may I ever feel, 
This Teaching from my Lord, 

And learn Obedience to thy Voice 
Thy ſoft reviving Word! d 


HYMN ICI © FLM, 
Univerſal Praiſe, [Denbigh, 


ROM all that dwell below the Skies 
Let the Creator's Praife ariſe ! 
t the Redeemer's Name be ſung 

Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue: 
Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord, 
Eternal Truths attend thy Word; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shote to Shore, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe, and ſet no more ! 


H.YMN Xl {C.M. 
Salvation. {[Sydenhars, 
8 o the joyful Sound! 
What Pleaſure to our Ears! 
A ſov'reign Balm for ey'ry Wound, 


A Cordial for our Fears. . 
Hallelujah! Praiſe ye the Lord. 


(99 ) 
SOLO. 
Buried in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay; 
Oh! may we riſe by Grace divine 
To ſee an heav'nly Day, 


CHORUS. 


Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the SK ye 

Conſpire to raife the Sound ! Hallelujah, c. 
Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb! | 

To Thee the Praiſe belongs; 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our Hearts, 

And dwell upon our Tongues.--Hallelujah,c | 


Melchiſedec, a Type of Cunisr. [Boſton, 


HOU dear Redeemer! dying Lamb! 
We love to hear of Thee , 

No Muſic, like thy lovely Name, 
Does ſound ſo ſweet to me! 

O may we ever hear thy Voice 

- In Mercy to us ſpeak! 

And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 


Thou great Melchiſedec!-Hallelujak. 


Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay ; 
We'll fing our Jeſu's lovely Name, 

When all Things elſe decay: 


f 


* _— - ©. — I — 
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When we appear in yonder Cloud 
With all his favor'd Throng, 

Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Jeſus be our Song. Hallelujah! ! 


HYMN NIV. G. M. 
Chriſt fighting the Believers Battles. [Suſſex. 


UR Gov is above 
Men, Devils, and Sin; 
My jeſuss Love 3 
The Battle ſhall win : | 
So terribly glorious _ bn, 
His coming ſhall be, | 
His Love, all victorious, 
Shall conquer for me. 


He all ſhall. break” through: Pa 


His Truth and his Grace 


Shall bring me into 


The plentiful Place: 

Through much Tribulation, _ 
Through Water and Fire, 

Through Floods of Temptation, 
And Flames of Deſire, 1 


On Jeſus my Pom | 
For Strength I rely ;_ 
All Evil before 


( tor ) 
If T have my Savieur, 
He will'not depart ; 
But Jeſus, for ever, 


HYMN XCV. 


For a renewed Heart, 


H, Lord! , how fithlſs is my Heart ? 
How very apt from Thee to ſtray ? 
Juſt like'a broken > oF I tart, 
And Nature ſtrives to bear the Sway! 
Was ever one ſo vile, yet bleſs'd ? | 
So foul, yet by the Lord careſs'd'! 


Forbid, my Lord, each yain Deſire, 
And bind my Paſſions to thy Croſs ; 
Quench all the Sparks of Nature's Fire, 
And bid me count my Gam but Loſs; 
Lord Jeſus, tear each Idol down, 
And.'ſtabliſh in my core thy Throne ! 


Grace, Grace, ſhall wipe away my Tem, 
And ſpeak the Tempeſt to a Calm; 

Shall warm my Heart, and charm my Fears, 
And prove a never-failing Balm : 

The Maladies of Sin remove, 

And fill my Soul with holy Love. 


— 4 
1 i 


. 


12 ) 


Henceforth I'd ſerve Thee, if Thou'lt pleaſe 
To gird me with a heav'nly Pow'r ; 


I'd fox | Glories of thy Grace, 3 
Till al ny Pilgrimage be o'er : 
With hallow' 4 Fire inſpire my Tongue, 
fd Love ſhall be my endleſs Song! 
H Y M N XCVI. 18, 5. 


For Guidance through this Wilderneſs, [Jordan. 


Cum me, O thou — — Jehovah! 
Pilgrim thro? this barren Land: 

I am weak, but thou art Mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful Hand : 

Bread of Heaven ! Bread of Heaven! 
Feed me now and evermore. 


"Open now the cryſtal Fountain, 


Whence the healing Streams do flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar 

Lead me all my Journey through: 
Strong Deliv rer! Strong Deliv'rer + 

Be thou ſtill my Strength and _—_— ! 


When I tread the Verge of. — hy 
Bid my anxious Fears ſublide ; 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtruction, 
Land me ſaſe on Canaan's Side. 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 
I will ever give to Thee. | 


( 109g ) | 
HYMN" XVI. Is, 8, 6. 
Strengthened through Cusisr. {City Chapel, 


1123 of the World. "thy Beams! bleſs ; ; 
On Thee, bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, + 

My Faith hath fix'd its Eye | 
Guided by Fhee, through all ! 80 = 
Nor fear the Ruin ſpread below, -- D n 
For thou art always 1 poli 


Ten thouſand Snares my Path bent, NG 
Yet ſhall I, Lord, the Work complete, | : 
Which thou to me haft gion: 
Superior to the Pains ] feel, 
Cloſe by the Gates of Death and Hel, 
1 urge my Way tq Heav' u. «Fax 


Still may I ſtrive. and "a till, We 
With humble Zeal, to da thy Will, . 11 
And truſt in thy Defence 2105 
My Soul into thy Hands I give; 74 
And, it he can obtain thy Leave, 
Let Satan pluck, me thence. 


H N MN XCVIII. be 


The Second Advent. [The Saint 8 Trium ph. 


L* He comes with Clouds deſcending, 
Once for favor'd Sinners flain! 


. 


(104 ) 


Thouſand, thouſand Saints attending, 
Swell the Triumph of his Train, 
Halleluja!!! 
Hallelujah! Praiſe the Lord. 


Ev'ry Eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty; | 
Thoſe who ſet. at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd- him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing, - | 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee, 
Ev'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 
Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day, 
Come to Judgment ! 
Come to Judgment! come away! 


Now Redemption, long expected, 
See! in ſolemn Pomp a * 
All his Saints by Man Keedted, 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air! 
. Hallelujah! 
See the Day of Gop appear! 
Anſwer thine own Bride, and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral Doom 
The new Heay'n and Earth t' inherit, 
Tale thy pining Exiles home; .. 
All Creation | 
Travails, Groans, and bids Thee come! 


- 
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HYMN XX. Is, 3. 
Deſiring Cuxisr's Love ſhed Abroad. Welch. 


OVE divine, all Loves excelling, 
Joy of- Heav'n to Earth come down! 

Fix in us thy humble Dwelling ; 

All thy faithful Mercies crown : 
Jeſus, thou art all Compaſſion; 

Pure, unbounded Love thoy art ; 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 0 

Enter ev'ry trembling Heart. 


Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev'ry troubled Breaſt 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis d Reſt! 
Take away the Love of Sinning 
Alpha and Omega be:: _ 
End of Faith as its Beginning, | 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


Come, Almighty, to deliver, 

Let us all thy Life receive; 
duddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy Temples leave; 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 

Serve Thee, as thy Hoſts above: 
Pray, and praiſe Thee without ceaſing, 

Glory in thy dying Love. ett . 
Carry 
* 


« 16) 


Carry on thy new Creation, 
Pure and holy may we be; 

Let us ſee our whole Salvation 
perſectly ſecur'd by Thee : 

Change from Glory into Glory, 
Till in Heav'n we take our Place: 


Till we caſt our Crowns before Thee, 


Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 
; H Y M N c. 
| Joy in Sorrow. 


1 ND ſet this feeble Body fall, 
And let it faint, or die; 


My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 


And ſoar to Worlds on high : 


Shall join the diſembody'd Saints, 
And find its long · ſought Reſt 

(That only Reſt for which it pan 
On the Redeemer's Breaſt,” 55 


In Hope of that iminorta] Crown, 

2 I now the Croſs ſuſtain j# © 
nd gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at Toil and Pain 


J travel my appointed Years, 
Till my Deltv'rer come, 


| [Newington 


C. 


Ne 
And wipe away his Servant's Tears, 
And take his Exile home. 


0 what hath Jeſus bought for me! 
Before my raviſh'd Eyes 

Rivers of Life divine I ſee, 
And Trees of Paradiſe. 


I ſee a World of Spirits bright, 
Who taſte the Pleaſures there ; 

They all are rob'd in radiant whites 
And conqu'ring Palms they bear. 


Lord, what are all i Suff rings here, 
If thou but make me meet, 

With that enraptur'd Hoſt t'appear, 

And worſhip at thy Feet! 


Give Joy or Grief, give Eaſe or Pain, 
Take Life and Friends away; 
But let me find them all again 
In that eternal Day! 


HYMN Ci. 

Amazing Love. {Bedfotd, 

\ LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Soy'reign die! 


Vould he devote that ſacred Head 
Fot ſuch a Worm ag I? 


jd * 
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(1h ) 
Was it for Crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? | 
Amazing Pity ! Grace unknown ! 


And Love beyond Degree! , Wees. * 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hte; 
And ſhut his Glories in, 

When Gov, the mighty Maker, da 4 
For Man his Creature's Sin. 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, A 
While thy dear Croſs appears; - 

Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes, to Teal, - 


But Drops of Grief can ne er repay 
That Debt of Love Loe 

Here, Lord, I give myſelf Wu | 
O help me ſo to do! rt 


HYM N en. | 
Unchangeable Love e. e 


F Jeſus is ours, | 
We have a true Friend, = 
joſe Goodneſs endures 1 
The ſame to the End: 
Our Comforts may vary, ow 
Our Frames may a ; 
We cannot miſcarry, 
Our Aid is divine. 


3 
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Tho' Gop may delay 

To ſhew us his Light, 
And Heavineſs may 

Endure for a Night: 
Yet Joy, in the Morning, 

Shall ſurely abound ; 
No Shadow of turning 

In Jeſus is found. - 


The Hills may depart, 

And Mountains remove; 
But faithful thou art, 

O Fountain of Love: 
The Father hath graven 
Our Names ou thy Hands: 


Our Building in Heaven 


Eternally ſtands. 


A Moment he hid 

The Light of his Face; 
Yet firmly decreed 

To ſave us by Grace: 
And though he reprov'd us, 

And ſtill may reprove, 
For ever he lov'd us, 

And ever will love. 


Then tune ev'ry String 
To jeſus's Name! 

With Angels we'll ſing 
The Song of the my 


%%sz 
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( 1:0. ) 
Thee ev'ry Believer , 
Shall joyfully 8 raiſe, 


Thou bountiful 
Of Glory and Grads 


HYMN Cl. [S. M. 
Cunisr our Sacrifice for Sin. [Upton, 


OT all the Blood of Beaſts, 
On Jewiſh Altars flain, 
Could give the guilty Comſclence Peace, 
Or waſh away the Stain. 


Nor all the Holy Deeds, | 

By Chriſtians now brought forth, 

Can ſtand their Souls in any Stead, | 
They all are nothing worth, - 


But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Alone took Sins away; 

A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


My Faith would lay its Hand 
On that dear Head of thine ; 
While like a Penitent J ſtand, 

And there confeſs my Sin. 


My Soul looks back to fee | 
The Burthen thou didſt bear, 


When hanging on th” accyrſed tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 


* 


On. 


Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee the Curſe remove; 

we bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
And ſing his bleeding Love. 


H M N . Ic. N. 
On Ferſecution - [Thyatira. 


RE all the Foes of Sion Fools, 
Who thus devour her Saints? 
Do they not know ber Savicur rules, * 
And pities her Complaints ? 


They ſhall be ſeiz d with ſad Surpriſe, 


For Gop's revenging Arm 
Scatters the Bones of them that riſe 
To do his Children harm. 


In vain the Sons of Satan boaſt 
Of Armies in Array, 

When Goo hag firſt delpis d their Hoſt, 
They fall an eaſy Prey. 


O, for a Word from Sion's King, * 
Her Captives to reſtore; 


Jacob, with all the Tribes, ſhall ang. | Fay | 
And Judah weep no mares, | on 


L 2 
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HYMN.CV. (c. . 
For a Wedding. . [St. Sebaſtian, 


82 Jeſus freely did appear. 
To grace a Marriage Feaſt, 
O Lord, we aſk thy Preſence here, 
To make the Wedding Gueſt. 


Upon the bridal Pair look down, 
Who now have plighted Hands ; 
Their Union with thy Favor crown, 


And bleſs the Nuptial Bands. 


With Gifts of Grace their Hearts endow, 
Of all rich Dow'ry's beſt; 

Their Subſtarice bleſs, and Peace beſtow, | 
To ſweeten all the reſt. 


As Iſaac and Rebecca, give 
A Pattern chaſte and kind: 
So may this new-met Couple live 


In faithful friendſhip join'd. 


112 ) 


True __ may they prove indeed, 
In Faith, in Love, in Hope; : 

And aride, like Abram's wy Seed, 

To build each ral 


HYMN 
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4. ng HY MN CYL | [L.M. 
n. "i The Vanityof Creature Joys. | (Pancras. 


AT anxious Thoughts and Ran 
Fears Wy 
Doth daily et6fs the human Heart? ? 
Our greateſt Eaſe is mix'd with Oates, 
Our greateſt Comforts edgd 1 with N 


In vain we ſeek in Creature Joys, . 


An undiſturbed Reſt to gain: 
Our Hope in full Fruition cloys, - 
And ſpeaks them all but light and vain 1 


The more we have the more we lack, 
Of all this trifling Earth can give; ©. 

No Wealth; nor Honor's tempting Tract, 
Our weary Spirits can relieye. . 

Amidſt it all, a mighty Void : 
The Soul muſt feel withqut the Land: 

Nor can it ever he ſupply d. | we 
But by, the everlaſting Word, 11 

HYMN cn. | 18, 8, 6, 

The only Foundation. —Iſaiah xxvili. 16. 


E are Gop's Building, (is the Ward) 
Rais'd for the Glory of the Lord, 
Where he ela do dwell; 


13 
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For Jeſus rais d by his own. Hand, 
This Buildin ever ſhall withſtand 
The ile Kn of Rolle: 


As ſkilful Builders aan care 
Proper Materials to prepare, 
Need ful for Strength and 3 
So did he chuſe us in qur Head, 
Ere Time commene'd, or Worlds were made, 
To build his Duelling Place, 


- 


Such no arent Mortar uſe, 

But juſtly will the ſame refuſe © 
For what's more excellent! 

All human Daubing Gov deſpis'd, 

When he his noble Building rais'd, 
Chriſt was the ſtrong Cement. | 


Would you the ia tely Pile ſurvey, 

Its Beauty, Strength, and Harmony, f 
Then Chriſt, Immanuel, ſee! _ 

Where all Per fections in him meet; 

There is the Building ſeen compleat, 
The Sum of all is He! 


The Builder, whom true Wiſdom ſways,. 
Firſt the Foundation deeply lays, 
Prepar'd againſt each Shock: 
| Our Builder ſure of his own Plan, ai D100 
1100 Founded us deeply in the Man, 
Fi” On Gop tb' eternal Rock! 
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Chriſt is that precious Corner Stone, 
Which all his Church is built upon; | 
Nor can it ever fall, Wy 
The Prophets and Apoſtles too, 
Other Foundation never knew, 
Than * Lord of all. 


Chriſt in this Buildi is the Doors 
And always opens to ling Poor, 

Who would approach their Gon; 
Nor, tho' they're naked, need they fear, 
For Chriſt is yea, boldly draw near, 

And plead redeeming Blood, 


As Windows rang'd admit the Light 

To chace the Horrors of the Night, | 
Enlight'ning ev'ry Part: . 

So in our Saviour's lovely Face 

The Godhead ſhines in Love and Grace, 
To cheer the human Heart. 


The Stone the Builders did refuſe, 
Which human Wiſdom ne'er will chuſe, 
Is here the Head Stone ſeen: 
Brought forth with Joy, to make all faſt 
Chriſt is the firſt Stone and the laſt, 

The Church is ſafe between, 


The ſpacious Roof, extended wide, 
Lock'd in ſecure on ev'ry fide, 
Braves all the Storms that fall: 


6 


Chriſt ! is that Cov' ring ſuited well, * 
To ſhelter Man from Storm 6f — Wa 
O, Chriſt, thou art our All! 


When Elements and Time will fade, 
What wiſeſt Architects have made, 
Mould' ring to whence it came: 
Gov's Building ever ſhall endure 
In all things ordef'd, well and ſure, 
Chriſt always is the ſame! 


When we the infide Work furvey, 
What Grandeur does the Whole diſplay. 
How glorious ev'ry Part! f 
Earth's Beauties all are far to mean, 
Jo point out what's in Jefus ſeen, 
When he attracts the Heart! 


Foundation, Chriſt, and Head-ſtone too? 
The Alpha and Omega thou 
Of this, the Houſe of Goo! 
A lively Stone on Thee Im built, 
And waſh'd from all my dreadful Guilt 
In thine atoning Blood. 


Pancras.] H X. M N vil. 10. M. 


Deliverance gh Sickneſs: Compoſed by T. C. 
aſter a levere Illnefs, Mr 24, _- 


LORD, to Thee Lift ny Vola, #; 
For thy paternal Care; 5 


* 


] 
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Thou under me thine Arm didſt lay, 
Of everlaſting Love; 


On me did ſmile when faint and weak, 


I mourned like a Dove. 


To thy bleſt Will Submiſſion gave, 
Till thou didſt ſend Relief; 15 

My Body ranſom'd from the Grave, 
And freed me from my Grief! 


Thou haſt me taught by this to ſee 
Afflictions are for good, 
And that for my Iniquity, 
Thou exercis'd thy Rod, 


May Self Abhorrercs now adn: 
For all my Follies paſt; 

And nearer Thee may I be bund, 
As long as Time ſhall laſt, 


Thou haſt me rais'd: once more, to ſhew 1 


| Thy never failing Power; 
M. May Grace inſpire me ſo to do, 
And praiſe Thee ev'ty Hour, 


Meenich for Glory I ſhall gain, 
From ev'ry Twig of thine; 

A Title from Chriſt's blogdy Stain, 
And Righteouſneſs divine! 


For tho Affliction was thy Choice, 
I ſaw thy Hand was near. 151 
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Theſe Bleſſings which n 
Abroad I will proclaim? : 


Till all thy choſen Tirael fing; 
Salvation to thy Name. 


HYMN N 1 IL. M. 
The Birth dna, - [Afylum, 


ESUS, all Praiſe i is due to Thee, 
That thou waſt pleas'd a Man to be! 
A Virgin's Womb thou didſt not ſcorn, 


And Angels ſhut to ſee Thee born, 
© Hallelujah 


The bleſſed Father's . Son, 24 2 
Chuſeth a Manger for his Throne ; 
And, tho the high and mighty Gov, 
Aſſumes our Teeble nns Blood. 
E. Hallelujah. 


Whom Earth could not c * 


In low Eſtate the Saviour lies; 


And who, the World's n laid, 
Is now a little bs made. . 
male. 


The Father's Brightneſs comes in | Sight, 
Gives to the World its ſaving Light; : 
And drives the Claud of Sin away, 


To make us VE of the Day. v - Patt 4 
10 
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8 5 
The Son, the Almighty Gop:confeſs' Wk 


In his own World became a Gueſt; — 
And open'd through himſelf the Way, | 


A Paſſage to eternal Day. Hall 
clujak 


And therefore, poor on Earth be came, 
That we might all his Riches claim, 
To make us Heirs of endleſs Bliſs, 1 
With all thoſe * Saints of bis. FS 

| Haltetajab, thi 


For us theſe Wonders he hath wrought, 
To ſhew bis Lobe, ſurpaſſing Thought? 
Then let us all unite to fing, 

Praiſe to our binnen and . 
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" Hallelujah, 
> HYMN CX. [8, 3, 8, 9 
The Same. N 


FT up your Heads in joy ful me, 
pr Salute the happy Morn; 
Each heav'nly Po r END | 
Proclaims the glad Hour; 
Lo, Jeſus, the Sons | is born! 


All Glory be ta Gas on high, 
To him all Praiſe is due; 
The Promiſe is/eal'g, 7 
1 Thie Saviour's reveal'd, 


And proves that the Record is tries 


* 
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Let Joy around like Rivers flow, 
Flow on, and ſtill incteaſe: 


For © rea and Erd are at Peace. 


Now the Good-will of Broke is ſhewn 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs Races : 
Meſſiah is come | 


To ranſom his own, 
To fave them by infinite Grace. 


Then let us join the Howe: above, 
Where hymning Seraphs ing ; 
Join all the glad Pow'rs, 
For their Lord is ours, 
Our Prophet, our Prieſt, and our King. 


In 7 M N CXI. [7's 
The Same. - [Surry, 


WEETER Sounds than Muſic knows, 
| 8 Charm me in Immanuel's Name; 
All her Hopes my Spirit owes 
To his Birth, and Croſs, and Shame, 


When he came the Angels ſung, 
„Glory be to God on High” 

Lord, unlooſe my ſtamm'ring Tongue, 
Who ſhould louder * than 1? 


* 


78 
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Did the Lord a Man become, * oh 
That he might the Law fulfil; 

Bleed and ſuffer in my Room, % 
And can It thou, my Tongue de b 


No, I mult ty Praiſes bring, 

Tho' they worthlefs are and weak; Ny 
For, ſhould I refuſe to ſing, 

Sure the very Stones would ſpeak, - 


0 my Saviour, Shield, and Sang Ca be 
Shepherd, Brother, Huſband, F riend . 
EV ry precious Name in one, 


1 will love Thee without end. 
HY MN CXIL 18, 7. 
. The Same. : 1 
ME, as long expected Jeſus, 


Born to ſet thy People free; 
From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in Thee: 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Earth thou art; 
Dear Deſire of ev ry Nation, 
Joy of ev Ty longing Heart. 


Born thy People to gelver, 8.200 
er Fo a King | 
25 NM * . 


* 
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Born to reign in us for erer, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring: 

By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; 

By thine all-ſuffieient Merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne. 


HI MN XII. 8.8.6 
LL wiſe, all good, Almighty Lord, 
A Jefus, by higheſt Hea vn ador' d! 
Ere Time its Cdurſe began: 
How did thy glorious Mercy ſtoop 


To take the fallen Nature up, 
27442 When thou thyſelf wert Man ! 


Th' eternal Gop from Heav'n came down, 
The King of Glory dropt his Crown, - 

And veil'd his Majeſty: | 
Empty'd of all but Love he came, 

Jeſus, I call Thee by the Name, 

3 Thy Fity bore for me. 


O holy Child, ſill let thy Bin 

| Bring Peace to us poor Worms of Earth, 

' | And Praife*to'Gop'on High : | 
Come thou who didſt my Fleſh aſſume, * 

No to the abject Sinner come, 

And in a Manger lie 


r OA a cow 


( 123 4 
Didſt thou not in Perſon * 
The Natures human bn Jain divine, 
That Gov and Men wight be 
Henceforth inſeparably ane? ._ 
Haſte thou, and make. tk Nature known, 
| Incarnutet? in me. 


In my weak ſinful Fleſh een, 
O Gov, be manifeſted he 
Peace, Richtcouſneks . Joy: 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ſet up within - 
My waiting Heart, and all my Sin, 
The Devil's Works deſtroy, 


HT MN XW. II. N. 
Cloſe of the Day. eaſes 


"OR all the Bleſſings of the Day, 
Humble Thankſgiving let us . 

And when to endleſs Day we foar,: 

Our Praiſe ſhall be for au Luiy La 


Hail, dear Redeemer? tive and reign, 
Thou Lamb, for ſinful mankind ſlain; - 
Preſerver of the ranſom'd Race, 

Exalted high in Truth and Grace“ 


Our Guide thou att the Day haft been, 
© fave us, Lord, from this Day's Sin; 
| M2 


Remain 


E 
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Remain-our Savior ſtill, and be 
Our Hope, our n eternally. 


Into thy finds finful Duſt, 

Our Souls commend, our Bodies truſt : 
Nor doubt we, but our only Friend 
Loves, and will love us to the end. 


HYMN XV. [SM. 
Chriſtmas. | [Goſport. 


"TþATHER, our hearts we life 1 
K Up to thy gracious Throne, I A 
d bleſs Thee for the precious * 
Of thine incarnate Son: 
The Gift unſpeakable, 5 0 
We thankfully receive: 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell? 
O may we to Thee live. 


Jeſus, the Holy Child. 
Doth by his Birth declare, 

That God and Man are reconcir d.. 
And one in him we are: 

Salvation thro' his Name, 

To loſt Mankind is given, £ 

And loud his infant Cries proclsim, 

* cace 'twixt Earth and H. ST, 


x 
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A Peace on Earth he bring, 
Which never mort ſhall end: | 
The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himſelf our Friends * 
Aſſumes our Fleſh and Blood, 
That we his Sp'rit may gain, 
The everlaſting Son of God, 
The mortal Son of Man. 


O may we alſ receive 
The new-born Prince of Pezce, 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe! - 
Till he conveys us home, 
Cry ev'ry Soul aloud ; _— 
Come, thou deſire of Nations come, 
And take us all to Gov. 


HYMN cxvi. {#8,5,8. 
The Same.  {Briſtol. 
HAT joyful News ſalutes our Ears, 
From yonder heav'nly Choir! 
How glorious the Song, 
Of that happy Throng, | 
To him, whom All Nations deſire!“ 


M3 Behold 
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Behold what glories fill the Skies! 
Hear how they chant his Praiſe! 
« Good Tidings we bang, 
« Great Joy from our King, 
Fear not—'tis a meſſage of Grace. 


*All Glory be to Gop aſcrib'd,” by 
Who reigns enthron'd on High; . 
« Lo! Peace upon Earth,” . 
At Jeſus's Birth, os 
** Grod-Will unto, Man,” is their Cry. 


Hail, ** Everlaſting Father,” hail! 
And yet th' Incarnate Son; 
Tho“ The Mighty Lord,“ 
Thy Name be ador d.,. 
An Inſant in Time art become. 


Welcome the dear bod «© Prince of Peace,” 
Born that we neer mighbt die; 
The Counſellor's“ Fame, 
Of“ Wonderful” Name, 
We fing in a eee of Joy. 


Loud Hallelujah «reach 55 Shy, | 
At our Immanuel's Birth, 
The Ancient of Days,” 
His Mercy diſplays,  _ 
. While born of a Virgin on Earth. 


HYMN 


„ 
HYMN OXVIE. r. 


The Cloſe of the Year... [New Jeruſalem, 


12 Lord, our Salvation and Light, 
The Guide and the Strength of our Days: 5 
Has brought us together to-night, 

A new Ebenezer to raiſe: 
The Year we have now paſſed thro, 

His Goodneſs with Bleſſings. has crown'd ; 
Lach Morning, his Mexcies were new, 
Then let our Thankigivings abound. 


Encompaſs'd with Dangers and Snares, 
Temptations, and Fears, and Complaints; 

His Ear he inclin'd to our Pray rs, 
His Hand qpen d wide to our Wants: 

We never belought him in vain, 4 
When burden d with Sorrow or Sin, 

He help'd us again and again, | 
Or where, before now, had we been? 


Hi Goſpel, throw ghout the long Year, 
From Sabbath — Sabbath he gave; 
How oft has he met with us here, 
And ſhewn himſelf mighty to ſave? 
His Candleſtick has been remov d 
From Churches once privileg d thus; 
But, tho' we unworthy have provd, 
It il is continu'd to us. 


— 
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fo many Merties recelv'd, 

Alas! what Returns have we made? 7 
His Spirit we oiten have griev'd, - | 
And Evil for Good have repaid 2 - 

How well it becomes us to cry, - 
„ Oh? who is a Gov like to Thee? 
Who paſſeſt Iniquities by 


And plungeſt them deep in the Sea!” | | 
To Jeſus, who fits on the Throne, | | 
Our beſt Halleluſahs we bring; 5 ap: 
To Thee it is owing alone, SID A | " 
That we are permitted to ing : | 
Aſſiſt us; we Boys to lament | 
The Sins of the Yeor that js'paſt; } 
And grant that the next may be ſpent 
Far more to thy Praiſe thav the laſt. \ 
HYMN CXVUL. 71 > 
> New Year” 3 Day. MA [Kirby, 


HE Lord of Earth am v. 
Tbe Gon of Ages praiſe, 
Who 1eigns-enthron'd on High, 
Ancient of (endleſs Days; | 
Who lengthens out our 'Frial here, 
And ſpates us yet another Year, 


„ w—_ ..T., ct 4, 


Barren 


(- 289. } 


Barren and wither'd Trees, 

We cumber'd long the Ground: 
No Fruit of Holinefss 

On our dead Souls was found: 
Yet doth he us in Mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another Lear. 2 


When Juftice bar'd the Sword if- 
To cut the Fig-tree down, 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, ** Let it ſtill alone.” - 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another hen 


Jſus, thy ſpeaking Blood, 


From God obtain'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtowqde 
On us a longer Space : 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And, lo! we ſee another Year. 


Then dig about our Root, © AW 
Break up our fallow Ground, 

And let much gracious Fruit * 
To thy great Praiſe abound: 

O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto 8 bear. 


„ 
HYMN CXIX. [C. M. 
The Same. [Hare Court, 


9 my Soul, the nartow Bounds 
Of the revolving Near! 

How ſwift the Weeks compleat theit Rounds ! 
How ſhort the Ne appear 


So faſt Eternity comes on, by 
And that important Day, 
When all, that mortal Liſe has . 


Gov's Judgment thall ſurvey. 


Yet like an idle Tale we paſs 

The ſwift advancing Lear 
And ſtudy artful Ways t increaſs - 
| The Speed of its Career, 


Waken, O Gov, my wiffing . 

Its great Conceya to ſee ; 

That I may act the Chriſtian Fart, 
And give the Year to Thees. 


80 ſhall their Courſe more grateful rall, 
If future Years ariſe: | 
Or this ſhall bear wy ee Soul 
Jo Joy that ne | 


41. HYMN 


N lato Priſon u be cat! 
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HYMN CX. [7's 
The Same. {Feverſham. 


IME, by Moments, ſteals away, 
Firſt the Hour, and then the Day! 
Small the daily Loſs appears, 
Yet it ſoon amounts. to Years ; 
Thus another Year is flown, 
Now it is no more dur oon; | 
f it brought or promis'd Good, 


But (may none of us forget) 

It has left us much in Debt ; 
Favors from the Lord. receiv'd, 
Sins that have his Spirit griev'd, 
Mark'd by his unerring Hand, 
In his Book recorded ſtand : 
Who can tell the vaſt Amount 
Plac'd to each of our Account? 


Happy the believing Soul! * 
Chriſt for you has paid the Whole! 
While you own the Debt is large, | 
You may plead a full Diſcharge ; 3 
But, poor careleſs Sinner, ſay, 
What can you to Juſtice pay 7 
Tremble, leſt, when Wife is paſt, | 
Will 
* 


6 


Will you ſtill increaſe the Score? 
Still be careleſs as before? 

Oh! forbid it, gracious Lord! 
Touch their Spirits by thy Word! 
Now in Mercy to them ſhew, 
What a mighty Debt they owe ! 
All their Unbelief ſubdue, 

Let them find Forgiveneſs too. 


Spar'd to ſee another Year, 

Let thy Bleſſing meet us here: 

Come, thy dying Work revive, 

Bid thy drooping Garden thrive : 

Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe ! 

Warm our Hearts, and bleſs our Eyes; 
Let our Pray'r thy Bowels move, 
Make this Year a Time of Love. 


HYMN CXXI. C. 
Sacrament. [Brentfc 


HIS is the Feaſt of heav'nly Wine, 
And Gov invites to fup; 
The Juices of the living Vine 
Were preſs d to fil the Cap. 


Oh! bleſs the Saviour, ye that eat, 
With royal DainueMfed ;' 
Not Heav'n affords a c en Trans 
For Jeſus is the Bread, 
- 


S- 
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The Vile, the Loſt, he calls to them, 
Ye trembling Souls appear 


The Righteous, in their own Eſteem, 
Have no e here. 


Approach ye Poor, nor dare refuſe 
The Banquet ſpread for you; 

Dear Saviour, this is welco me News, 
Then I may venture too. 


If Guilt and Sin afford a Plea, 
And may obtain a Place; 

Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And I ſhall ſee his Face. 


H Y M N CxXI. 8, 8, 6. 
Good Friday. SY [Salop. 


IS finiſh'd,” the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying Hg 
O wond'rous loving Pain ! 
Come, Sinners, and mark well the Word; 
There view the Conqueſts of our Lord, 
Complete for helpleſs Man. f 


Finiſh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd the Pain that brought our Peace: 
The Sinner's Debt is paid: 
Accufing Law, cancel'd by Blood, 
A And 


2 
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And Wrath of an offended Goo, 
In ſweet Ol ivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim? 

The Law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: 

Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 

The Priſon - Houſe a Whiſper hears, 

«© Looſe him, and let him go. 


0 Unbelief, injurious Bar ! 
of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud Objections fall, 
«Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 


And fleneei ev'ry Cry. 
HYMN CXXIII, (8, 7. 
The, Same, - .[Cheſterton, 


AIL, thou once ape Jeſus! 
Hail, thou Galilean King, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt free Salvation bring: 
Hail, thou precious, precious Saviour, 5 
Who haſt. borne our Sin and Shame; 
By whoſe Merit we find Favor, 
Life i is giv n through thy Name! 


( 135 ) 
Paſchal Lamb, by Gov appointed, 

All our Sins were on Thee laid; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 

Thou haſt full Atonement made, 
Ev'ry Sin may be forgiv'n, 

Thro' the Virtue of thy Blood! 
Open'd is the Gate of Heaven, 

Peace is made 'twixt Man and Gov, 


Jeſus, hail ! enthron'd in Glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 

All the heav'nly Hoſts adore: Thee; 
Seated at thy Father's Side: - 

There for Sinners thou art pleading, 
6+ Spare them yet another Year ;” 

Thou for Saints art mene 


Till in Glory they appear! 


Worſhip, Honor, Pow'r, and — 
Chriſt is worthy to receive, 
Loudeſt Praiſes, without eng, 
Meet it is for us to give: | 
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits, 
Bring your fweeteſt, nobleſt Lays : 
Help to ſing our Jeſu's Merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel's Praiſe ? 


N * 


6136) 
H Y MN c XXV. II. A. 
The Same. Richmond. 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd; 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Death of Cus is r my Gon ; 

All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 


See from his Head, his Hands, and Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! | 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 

Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown ? 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall ; 

Love fo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All! 


HITMN CXXV. C. M 
Haſting to Suffer. [Canaan, 


HE Saviour, what a noble Flame 
Was kindled in his Breaſt, 
When haſting to Jeruſalem 
He march'd before the Reſt ! 


( 137 ) 
Good-Will to Men, and Zeal for Gov, 
His ev'ry Thought engroſs; 
He longs to be baptiz'd with Blood, 
He pants to reach the Croſs, 


With all his Suff rings full in view, 
And Woes to us unknown: 

Forth to the Taſk his Spirit flew, 
Twas Love that urg d him on! 


Lord, we return Thee what we can! 
Our Hearts ſhall ſound Abroad | 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the riſing God! 


And while thy bleeding Glories kere 
Engage our wond'ring Eyes ; 

We learn our lighter Croſs to bear, 
And haſten to the Skies, 


" HYM N'CXXVI, + (CM. 
Cuaisr's Obedience and Death. [Harbro' New. 
F I fing thy wond'rous Grace, 

I bleſs my Saviour's Name; 


He bought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore the Sinners Shame. 


His deep Diſtreſs hath rais'd me high, 
His Duty and his Zeal | oy | 
'Ng Folia 


6166 
Fulfil'd the Law which Mortals broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy Will. 


His dying Groans, his living Sobgs, 
Shall better pleaſe my Goo, 

Than the Obedience of my Hands, 
By Men eſteem'd ſo good. 


This ſhall his humble Follow'rs ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at reſt; . 


They by his Death draw near to Thee, . 


And hve for ever bleſt. 


Let Heav'n, and all that dwell on High, 
To Gop their Voices raiſe, 

While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 
And join t' advance the Praiſe, 


Zion is thine, moſt holy Goo; 
Thy Son {hall bleſs her Gates: 

And Glory+purchas'd by his Blood 
For thy own, Iſr'el waits. 


HIT MN CXXVIL.. 


The Same, TSurry Chapel, 


HEN on the Croſs my Lord I ſee 
Bleeding to Death, for wretched me ; 


Satan and Sin no more can move, 
For I am all-transform'd to Love. 


His Thorns and Nails pierce thro' my Heart, 


In ev'ry Groan I bear a Part; 


IL. M. 


( 139 ) 


I view his Wounds with 3 K 
But ſee ! he bows his Head and 


Come, Sinners, view the Lamb of Goo, 
Wounded and dead, and bath'd in Blood! 
Behold his Side, and venture near, 

The Well of endleſs Life is here. 


Here I forget my Cares and Pains ; : 

I drink, yet ſill my Thirſt remains; 
Only the Fountain-Head above, | 
Can ſatisſy the Thirſt of Love. 


Oh ! that I thus could always feel ! 
Lord, more and more thy Love feveal: 
Then my glad Tongue ſhall loud proclaim. ” 
The Grace and Glory of thy Name. | 


Thy Name diſpels my Guilt and Fear, 
Revives my Heart, and charms my Ear: 
Aﬀords a Balm for ev'ry Wound, 

And Satan trembles at the Sound. 


HYMN CxXxXvI. [I. M. 
Cunisr Crucified, Antigua. 


ATURE with open Volume ſtands, 
To ſpread. her Maker's Praiſe Abroad; 
And ev'ry Labor of his Hands 
Shews ſomething worthy of a God : 


But in the Grace that reſcu'd Man, - 
. His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines ; 


( 199 ) 
Here, on the Croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious Blood and crimſon Lines. 


[Here his whole Name appears complete; 
Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 

* Which of the Letters beſt is writ, 

The Pow'r, the Wiſdom, or the Love.] 


Here I behold his inmoſt Heart, 05 
Where Grace and Vengeance ſtrangely join, 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 
To make the purchas'd 5 — mine. 


O! the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 
Where God, the Saviour, lov'd and dy'd ! 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws | 

From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side, 


I would for ever ſpeak his Name, 
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown ; 
With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father's Throne. 


HY M N CXXIX. [8's, 


EASTER, [Yarmouth, 


E dies ! the Friend of Sinners dies! 
Lo ! Salem's ern. aur weep around ! 
A ſolemn Darkneſs veils t Skies, 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground! 


( 141 ), 
Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your Load ! 


He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood ! 


Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for Men! 
But, lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee! 
Jeſus the Dead revives again! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
(The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe !) 
Cherubic Legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 


Break off your Tears, ye Saints! and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chafus: 
Say, ** Live for ever, wond'rous King ! 
« Born to redeem ! and ſtrong to ſave! 
Then aſk the Monſter—* where's thy Sang 7 ? 
„And where's thy Vict'ry, boaſting Grave?“ 


„„ 


HYMN CXXX. s, 5,8. 
The Same, [Judgment Day. 
PRISING from the darkſome Tomb, 


See the victorious Jeſus come! 
| | 11 


. 


(18 ) 


Th Almighty Pris'ner quits the Pris' n, 
And — fell the Lord is ris'n, 


Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Ves, tell 


the Lord 1s ris n. 


Ye guide Souls that groan ey grieve, 


Hear the glad Tidings, hear and live; 


Gov's righteous Law is ſatisfled, 


And 7 now is on you 


r Side. 


Juſtice, Juſtice,' &c. 


Your Surety, thus releas'd by Goo, 
Pleads the rich Ranſom of his Blood, 
No new Demand, no Bar remains; 
But Mercy now triumphant reigns. 


- Mercy, mercy, &c. 
Believers, hail your rifing Head, 


The Firſt begotten from t 


Dead. 


Vour Reſurrection's ſure, thro' His, 


To endleſs Life, and boundleſs Blifs. 


Endleſs, endleſs, &c, 
8 * M N CXXXI, 


The Same, 


EF Jeſus, our Deliv'rer great, 


Riſing, his Vict'ry to complete: 2 


In vain's the Seal and Stone ! 


8, 8, 6. 


[Hayes 
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00 
« O Grave, where is thy Victory?“ 


Here, here, thy mighty Conqu'ror ſee, 
Riſing, he leaves the Tomb. 


Awhile he with his Fav'rites Raid, 
Strength to their feeble Faith convey'd, 
Then mounts the;ſtarry Sky. 
The Heav'ns with Acclamations ring, 
To welcome their triumphant King, 


Mindful of all thy Favors, now 
In Gratitude we proſtrate bow 
Before thy loving Face: 
Give all, aſſembled in this Hour, 
To feel thy Reſurrection's Pow'r, 
And ſing redeeming Grace. 


Clearly to ev ry Heart diſplay 

The Virtue of thy Croſs; this Day 
Each drooping Heart inflame 

Refreſh'd, we'll then unwearied go 

Along this Wilderneſs below, | 


And ſpread thy, glorious Fame. 


Jeſus, when will the Hour appear, 
That we thy pow'rſul Call, ſhall hear, 
And round thy Throne attend'? 
When ſhall we ſee Thee Face to Face, 
And join above to ſing thy Praiſe, 
Eternity to ſpend'” 


0 14410 
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1 The * | [Green ich. 
ub e 
UNG'D in 2 Gulph . ark Deſpair, 
We wretched Sinners lay, | 
Without one cheatful;Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glitnm'ring Day. 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince-of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief: © 
He ſaw, and (Oh! amazing Love 95 


_ m 


He came to our Relief. ] 

| 8 

Down from the tinivg Seats Prong 8 

With joyful Haſte he fled; 8 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 5 \ 

And dwelt among the Dead. 8 

Oh ! for this Love let Rocks and Hilly | 4 
Their laſting Silence break, 

And all harmonious human H 

The Saviour's Praiſes; {peak , - Pr 

4 44 42 T 

Angels, aſſiſt our mighty Jays... TY * 

Strike all your Harps of Geld: Tt IT 

But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, E 

His Love nne Ge ot 22:11 WH Th 

e tt 2 ah Th 
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HYMN/ cxxxit. 


[7's 


The Reſurtection of Cuntsr. n 


OVE's' redeeming Work is done, 
Fought the fight, the Battle von ä a Us 


Lo, our Sun's eclipſe is oer 
Lo, he ſets in” Bild mee: 
Lives again our glorious Bey, 


9 7 a 
Where, O Death, is now thy Bu 


Dying, he our Souls did ſave, , 
Where's n Wanne, O Grave 1. 


Ris'n with him we u pward move,.. 
Seek by Paid the Things above 
Still at and kiſs the Son, 
Seated on his Father's Throne: 
May we die to Things below, 


Scarce a Thought on Eanhbeſiow! | 20 
Join'd to him we ſoon ſhall ſhine, 
All immortal, be F gol — 


Hail! the Lord of Earth and H Herval 1 = 


Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n! 
Thee we greet triumphant oy” 
Hail the Reſurrection Thou? 
King of Glory, Soul of Bliſs; | 
Everlaſting Life is this, 16 
Thee to know, thy Pow'r'to prove; / 
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908, ggg ge a. 7777 
Revives, and riſes a the Grow, | 
| By his Almighty, Pow'r ;...... : 
From Sin, and Death, and Hell ſet. le. 3 
He Captive leads Captivit , 
And lives to die no more. 


Children of Gon, look up and FO 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majeſty, 

| Triumphant o'er, the Tomb © 
Give o'er your Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 


In Heav'n your Manſion he 
And ſoon will take 3 


His Church is il his Joy and Crown, 
He looks with Love and ity down. 
On her he did redeem; ' | 22 | 
He inten her Tov, he e Way. + . 
And rays that ſhe may ſpoil her Foes, i | x 
ever reign with him. 


o may we all from Sin Wake, 
May all in Heav'n our Places take, 
Near our exalted 'Head!! | 
May all our Souls to Heay'n aſpire, 
In Thought, in Will, in ws 1 4007 1 
leaſures dead, 
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& wow, 
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HE Sun of Righteouſneſs pears, * 7 
'Þ To ſet in Right no. ere q 9 :U 
Adore the Scatterer of your Fears, 

Your rifing Gob adore; „ r 


Some Saints, when he reſign d His Breath, | 
Unclos'd their fleeping Eyes; vin, 

He breaks again the Bands of of Death, * 
Again the Dead ariſe! NT 


Alone the dreadful Race he ran, = 
Alone the Wine- reſs trod: e 
He dy'd and ſuffer d as a ns dans. 
He riſes as a CoD. a | 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe 

To him wh — the Gates e * 
And opens Paradiſe. 


HYMN CXXXVI. (6.24 
' The Same...  - » {Kibworth, 


WAA - = 
That aue the Lord arif; 
02 Welcome 


=_— 
Weleome to this reviving Broaſt,” 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! m 


The King Ta mes: meat, 
And feaſts his Saints to-day ; 
Here we may fit, and ſec him 


And love, and Saen pray. 2 Wo : 


One Day amidſt the Place 
Where our dear Goo hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand N 


Of pleaſurable Sin. 


Bid, Lord, our Se ſtay | 
In fuch a Frame as this; 


And when thou call'ſt for them away, j 


Waft them to endleſs Bliſs, . 
HYM N cxxxvII. 


lc. i 


' Reſting'u under the Croſs. Sudbury. 
HILDREN of Ifrael, ſee what Shade 


The Croſs doth us afford ; 


It was for weary Sinners made: 
We thank Thee for it, Lord. 


Gethſemane can witneſs ſtill 
How meekly there he cry d: | 
So can the Brow of Caly'ry's Hill, 
*** here our Great Maſter dy'd, 


Vs 


(149 ) 


We ſing thy rn '8 
And agonizing Pain: 
We ſing thy Griels thhu dying Goo, 20 


Thou Lamb ann A N 1 A” 


We bail Thee, Gon by. Jens revil'; 
To Thee we bow the Knee; mm 
Hail, very Goo! the promis'd Child? 
The Prophets ſang of The. 


W en 

R „ 
* 
EE Ec. 


We are thy living Witneſles, 1 hon 4 y2 ; 
And teſtify. that too) 


Art all our Righteouſneſs and Peace, 
For we have prov'd Thee ſo. 


While others ſing the unknown Goo, 
We each will ng of Thee; 

Jeſus hath waſh'd = in his Blood, 
And lov'd and dy'd for me. 


© * Iz 


H Y M N' CXXXVIIL [8's. 
The Lon Crucified, Hampton. 


LOVE divine, what haſt thou done? 
Th' immortal Gop hath dy d ſor me! 
The Father's co-eternal Son 7 
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree: 
Th' immortal God for me hath dy'd; 


My Lords my Love, is cticify'd'! 


03 Sinners, 


( 159 ) 
Sinners, behold, as ye paſs by, | 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace; 
Come ſee, ye Worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever Grief like his? 
Come, feel with me his Blood N 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


Is crucify'd for me and you, 
_ To bring his People back to Gop; 
Believe, believe the Record true, 
His Church is purchas'd with his Blood: 
Pardon and Life flow from his Side, 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd, 


Then let us fit beneath his Croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing Stream ; 
All Things for him account but Droſs, 
And give up all our Hearts to him : 
Of nothing ſpeak, or think befide ; 
My Lord, my Love, is cruciſy'd. 


H Y M N- CXXXIX, II. M 
Aſcenſion, . [Cheſhunt Nev, 
UR Lord is riſen from the Dead, 


Our /eſus is gone wp on High; 
The Pow'rs of Hell are a_p_ , 
he Sky, 


W 
>. £ | | There 1 


6151) 


There his triumphal Chariot waits, — * 
And Angels chant the ſolemn La; 
« Lift up your Heads ye heay'nly Gates, f 
« Ye everlaſting: Doors give way!“ : 


Looſe all your Bars of maſſy AY 
And wide unfold th' etherial Scene ; 
He claims theſe Manſion's as his Right, 


Receive the King of Glory in! 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord that all his Foes o'ercame; 

The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And Jeſus is the Conqu'ror's Name. 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
„Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, 
„Je everlaſting Doors give * * 


Who is the King of Glory, Who? 
The Lord of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt; 

The King of Saints and Angels too, 
Gov over all, for ever r 


HYMN K. L. . 
The, Same. 0 . IBerkley, 


LE when thin did zend on High, 
Ten Thouſand Angels fill'd the Sky: 


, 1 
. 
Thoſe heawnly Guards around Thee walt, 
Like Chariots that attend thy State. ee 


Not Sinai's Mountain could appear 
More glorious, when thè Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd the dreadful Law, 
And ſtruck the choſen Tribes with Awe, 


How bright the Triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious Pow'rs of Hell, 
That thouſand Souls had captive made, 
Were all in Chains like Captives led. 


Rais'd by his Father to the Throne, 

He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, ( 
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel Men, 
That Gop might dwell on Earth again 


H TMN CXII. [7's. 


The Same.  [Oatham, 


HRIST, whom higheſt Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves; 

Though returning to his Throne, 
He can ne'er forget his own: 
Still for them he intercedes, 
Prevalent, his Death he pleads; 
Next himſelf prepares heir Place, 
Saviour of the ranſom'd Race! 
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63) 
Maſter, (may we. ever ſay). _ Via 
Taken from * Head *. FN 
See, thy faithful Servants, ſee 
Ever gazing up to Thee! 12 
Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above yon azure Height: 
Grant our Hearts may thither riſe, 
Foll'wing Thee beyond the Skies. 


Ever upward may we move, 

Wafted on the Wings of Love; 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after Home; 
There may we with Thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs Reign; 
There thy Face unelouded fee, | 
Find our Heay'n of Heav'ns in Thee? 


. HY M N cxlII. ld. x. 
The Same. St. Ambroſe, 


| OSANNA to the Prince of Licht. 


That Cloath'd, himſelf in Clay; 


Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away! 


Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe; | 

He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes, 


164) 

See how the e mounts aloft, 9 
And to his Fa NULL 7375 

With Scars oſ Honor in LY 1 


And Triumph i in bis Eyes. 


There our exalted Saviour rei ges, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat 
Of the celeſtial Throne, 


Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues 
To reach his bleſt Abode ; 

Sweet be the Accents of our Songs, | 
To our incarnate Goo. „5 22 a 0 


Bright Angels ſtrike their loudeſt String, BE 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe; 

Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 

| ns our Immanuel” s Fraiſe. 
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HYMN cxIm. UL. M. 
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e Interceſſion, Southam oh 
4; ON 21; 
lives, the great Redeemer lives, Jen 
(What Joy the bleſt Aſſurance gives 5 4 
And now before his Father Gs, +175 4': WW 
Pleads the full Merits: of his Blood. cad i 


Repeated Crimes awake. aur. Fears, 2 , — 15 La By 


Agd Juſtice arm'd with Frowns appears; g | 
* 1 
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But in the Saviour's lovely Face. + © --* 
Sweet Mercy ſmiles and all is Peace. 


Hence then, ye black deſpaizing Thought 
Above our Fears, above our Faults 8 


| 
| . 
His pow'rful interceſſions riſe, = 4 | 


— — 


And Guilt recedes, and Tertor dies. 


In every dark diſtreſsful Hour, 
When Sin and Satan join their Power; 
Let this dear Hope repel the Dart, 

That Jeſus bears us on his Heart. | 


Great Advocate! Almighty Friend <5 be 18 
On him our humble Hopes depends i} 
Our cauſe can never, never fail, 4 


for Jeſus pleads, and muſt prevail. | 
HYMN cXIV. Ic. . 
The Same. [Hephzibah, 


WAKE, fweet Gratitude, and fing 

A Th' aſcended Savivur's Love: 
ding how he lives to carry on — 
His People's Cauſe above. 08" © x 
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With cries and Tears be offered up 
His humble Suit below; 
ut with authority he aſks, 
Enthron'd in Glory now. 


5 


For 


(156 ) 


For all that ae te Gop by bin, 
Salvation he demands; 


Points to their Names upon bis Break 
And ſpreads his woutided org . 


His ſweet atoning Sacrifice - 
Gives ſanction to his cam: | 
„Father, I will that all my Saints 
Be with me where I am: , 


*« By their Salvation Wbt wy 

„The Sorrows I.endur'd; - 
« Juſt to the Merits of thy Son, 
And faithful to thy Word.” 


Eternal Life, at his Requeſt, + 
To every Saint is given: 
Saſety on Earth, and, after Death, 
The Plentitude of Heaven. 


Founded on Right, thy Pray'r avalls, 
The Father ſmiles on Thee; 
And now thou in thy Kingdom art, 

Dear Lord remember me. 


Let the much Incenſe 45 thy ber | 
In my behalf aſcen > 
And as its Virtue, ſo my Praiſes on 


Shall never, never end. et 8 


* 
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F770 The ere = bee 


ELL! the Redee mers gone * » rt | 
T” appear; beſore our ab . 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming ene 1 
With his ajoping er In 


No fiery vengeance "nt £6 5 * 1 
No Luis fe comes down ; ; 2 
If Juſtice calls for Singer's, Pos e 
The Saviour ſhews his n. "Ag 


Before his Father's. Eye, ber | Fe 
Our humble Suit he moves; 
The Father lays his Thunder by, 


And looks, and ſmiles and loves. 


Now may our joyful Tongues | 
Our Maker's Honors fing; - .. | 

Jeſus the Prieſt receives our Songs, 
And bears them to the King. 


"HYMN CXIVI [8% 
Whitſunday.—The Comſorter. 3 


JED we hang upon the Word, | 
Our longing _— have heard from Thee; 


* 


( 158 ) 
Be mindful of thy Fromite, Lord, 
Thy Promiſe. made ta ſuch as me, 
To ſuch as Sion's Paths _ 
Aud would believe that C is true. 


Thou ſay'ſt T will the Pather pray, 44 * 

Shall give him in your Hearts to Nays 
And never more his Temples leave: 

Myſelf will to my Orphans come, 


And make you mine cterrial * 3 


Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveat;- 
And let the Promiſe now take place; 
Be it according to thy Will, 
According to the Word of Glace; 
Thy ſorrowful Diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comforter. © 


He viſits oft the troubled Breaſt, 

And oft relieves our fad com aint. 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt, 

But ſoon we droop again and oe + 15 
Repeat the melancholy mon, 
„Our Joy is fled, our Comfort goye. 


. Haſten him, Lord, into each Heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable. Guide; id 
O may we meet and never pact! in 
O may he in sur Hearts abide? © 
And keep his Houſe of Praife and Prayer, 
And reſt and reign for ever there ! 5 


». 
„ 


1 159 3 a bot” 
AYMN Exton.” N. 


The Leading of the Spirit | [Glouceſter. 


Ca gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With Light and Comfort · from above; of 
Be thou bur Guardian, thou our Guide 


Oer ev'ry Thought and Step prefide. 


From ev'ry Sin and hurtful Snare; 
Lead to thy Word that Rules muſt give, 
And teach us Lefſbus how'to live. 


The Light of Truth w-vw difplay, 

And make us know and chooſe thy Way; N 
Flant holy Fear in every Heart, | : 
That we from Gop may ne'er depart, 


Lead us to Holineſs, the Road 4 
That we muſt take to dwell with G ũ r 
Lead us to Chriſt the living Way, lan 
Nor let us from his Paſtures ſtray. 


Lead us to Gop, our final Reſt, 

In his Enjoyment to be bleſs'd ; 

Lead us to Heaven; the Seat of Bliſs, _. 
Where Pleaſure in F Is. 


4 
(1 
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b { 160) 
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3 LESS D 125 3 of —_ — 
What Soul refreſhing .atreams N 
O bring theſe healing Waters nigh, ' 


Or we mult droop, and hl nd. 


No Traveller thro' deſert n 

Midſt ſcorching Suns, and 3 wil 
More needs the current to obtain 
Or to enjoy refreſhing Rain. 


F. 
Our longing Souls aloud would ſing, 
Spring up, celeſtial Fountain, ring: | 
To a redundant River flow 
And cheer this hir ty Land deen, ' 


May this bleſt Tortent near my Side © 

Thro' all the Deſert gently 3 125 1914 5 
Then in Immanuel's Land above, | 
Spread to a Sea of Joy and Love. 47 1 fre 


| H * MN CXLIX. [8% 
| Deſiring the Influence of the Spit. 


TERNAL Spirit, Source of Light, 
Enlivening, conſecrating Fite, 
Þeſcend, and with celeſtial Heat 
Our dull, our frozen Hearts inſpire: 


| Our 


y 


( 161 ) 


Our Souls refine, our Droſs confume, 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come? 


In our cold Breaſts, O ftrike a 8 park 
Of the pure Flame, which r feel; 
Nor let us wander in the Dark, 
Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid ſtill: 
Come, vivifying Spirit, come, 
And make our Hearts thy conſtant Home! 


Whatever Guilt and Madnefs dare, 

We would not quench the heay'nly Fire; 
Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare, 

Tho" in the Flame we ſhould expire: 
Our Breaſts expand to make Thee room, 


Come, purifying Spirit, come. 


Let pure Devotion a Fervors riſe, 

Let ev'ry pious Paſſion glow?! 
O let the Rapture of the Skies 

Kindle in our cold Hearts below! 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come, 
And make our Souls thy canſtant Home! 


Kimbolton. HYMN CL II. M. 


Experiencing the Spirit's Influence. 


EAR Lord and ſhall thy Spirit reſt 
n wretched Heart 28 mine 
P3' | Unworthy 


- 1 


( x62 ) 


Unworthy Dwelling! ders at? 
Favor aſtoniſhing divine! 


1383. 


When Sin prevails a and ; gloomy, AY 
And Hope almoſt expires in Night, 


Lord. can thy Spirit then be. bete, 
Wanne of Comfort, Life, and Ly 


Sure the bleſt Comforter f is i bieb, 
Ns he ſuſtains my fainting Heart ; 
Elſe would my Hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering Ray depart. 


When ſome kind Promiſe glads my Soul, 
Do I not find his healing Voice 
The Tempeſt of my Fears controul, 
And bid my drooping Pow'rs rejoice ? | 


Whene' er to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent Wiſh my Heart expires: 

0 Gan it be leſs than Pow'r divine. 

Which animates theſe rave Deſires? © 


Woat ſeſs than thy Auniabty Word, 

Can raiſe my Heart from. Earth 4" Duſt, 
And bid me cleave to Thee, my Lord, 

My Life, my Treaſure, and my Truſt ? 


And when my cheerful Hoyle can fa 

1 love my«Gopy and welle h Graces, 41 
2 955 is it not thy blitsfal Ray, 

-P hich brings this Dawn of ſacred Peace! 


(163) 

Let thy kind Spirit in my Heart - 

For ever dwell, O Gop of Love: 

And Light and heavenly Peace.impart, : 
Sweet Earneſt of the Joys above. . | 


HYMN CLL e 
The Holy Spire addreſl under be [3's, 


ESCEND Holy Spirit, the Dove, 
And viſit a A l Breaft ; 

My Burden of Guilt to remove, 

And bring me Aſſurance and Reſt: 
Thou only haſt Power to relieve © 

A — o'erwhelm'd with his Load, 
The Senſe of Election to give, 

And ſprinkle his Heart with the Blood. 


With me, if of Old, thou haſt ſtrove, 5 
And kindly with-held me from Sin; * 
Refoly'd by the Force of thy Love, 

My worthleſs Afſections to win: 
The Work of thy Mercy revive, 
Invincible Mercy exert, 
And my weak Graces alive, 
And ſet up thy Reſt in my Heart. 


If when I have put Thee to Grief, | 1 
And madly to folly returnd e 1 

Thy Goodneſs beth dais my: Dalles, 
And lifted * 


( 164 ) 
Moft pitiful Spirit of -Gravs, - "Ra 
Relieve me again, and reltore, . 
My Spirit in Hglineſs rate, © 
To 1 fall, and eo grieve Thee 80 mote. 


If now I lament after Goo, 

And pant for a Drop of Love, 
If Jeſus, who pqur'd = his Blood, 
Obtain'd me a Manon above: 

Come, heaventy Comforter, come, 

| Sweet Witneſs of Mercy divine“ 
And make me thy permanent Home, 
And ical me eternally thine, 


HYMN GW.  . Os. 
The Same. A - [Somerſet 


| RACTOUS S pirit, Dove divine [ 
Let thy Light within me thine; 
All my guilty Fears remove, 
Fill mie fo Il of Heav'n and Love. 


Speak thy pard'ning Grace to me, 
Set the burthen'd Sinner free; 
Lead me to the Lamb of Gon,- 
Waſh me in his precious Blood. 


Life and Peace to me im part: 
Seal Salvation on my Heart : 1 
Breathe thyſelf into my beaſts 

Earneſt of immortal Reſt. | 


60165 K. | 
ler A TIL, 1 5 545 


, 
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Keep me in the 40 

Fill my Soul with J. 11564 oj : 1 5 

Keep me, Lord, for” Le worry , wy 

55 9 ener 1 100 is 
H YM N. CLI. We bar. 


beg, u. , 


Praying mon baus 
Os „Holy Spirit, me; 


„ 


295 Darkneſs from our TY ry 1 


Cheer our deſponding Heat 
With Viſitations ſweet; 41 
Give us to Ne, with humble "A 


At our Redeemer's Ste coun 906454 2 pk 
Revive our Amel Faith, hs Mayes 92 

Our Doubts and Fears remove; e 
And kindle in out Breaſts the en a 

Of never-dying Loye. | 649 b, 48/268 
Convince us of our Sin, oe op. 

Then lead to Jeſu's Blood; eb Ee 
And to our wond ring View er N 

The ſecret Love of, Ham. 4 2 een YN 

pt i 716-7 

Shew us the Sinner's Friend 41 8b 

That rules the Courts gf blk; Ne n 


SE 


The Lord of Hel, the Wighty Gov; | 
The eternal Prince x, of Peace. . ö ; 

"Tis thine to lt Heart, 
T' illuminate the Soul; 

To pour freſh Life on ry Pak 
ng new create the Whole, 


4 Kr D £5 


[ 


+ & tua 


Hate Ghoſt, ene 6 our - Praiſes, | 
Touch our Hearts, and tune our Tongues ! 
Laud we now thy Name, O Jeſus, _ 

| Heav'n ſhall echo with our Suſe 


Ev'ry State, aw mai” 
Shall be Profit in the End ; 

Ev'ry Ordinance » Bleſſing ; 
Ev'ry Providence a Friend. 


Lord, be thou our Teacher, 
Helper, Counſellor, and | Guide; 
Speak the Promiſe this” the Preacher, 
And the hearing Ear provide, wy 


Vain is Learning, Pain cnn . 
Vain the native Pow'rs of Man. 
Jeſus. ſend thy Holy Spirit,” 
So diſplay the Goſpel Plan, 


(407 9 
H JN CLN. 2 


To the Spirit before Sermon. 
OLY Comforter, Aeſcend: 


Bid our Fears and Sorrows end, 
Through Faith in Jeſa's Blood : | 

Thine it is, the Blood, t' 
Thine, to make us feel 

He who did for Sinners die, 
Hath ſurely dy'd for me. 


Gop of Gov, and Light of, Lig, wenn | 
Jefus, in us reveal; Ane AS 51 


Unfold the Things of, Goo: Abe, 


30 f 
ſee 


2 177 s. 
ke 


5 


Juſtify us in his Right... 


And ſtamp us with thy Seal: 
Fill our Souls with Joy and Peace; 


ake us, through his Righteouſneſs, 
To Life eternal * 5 


To the ne F 
ME, thou Almighty King, 


Help us thy Name to fing, q:4 


Help us to e 


Wiſdom, Grace, and Utt'rance Se: 70 d' N 


686) 

Father, all . 18649; vet 

O'er all victorious, s 01040] 

Come / and reign” e 81 2 Tn gw 
Ancient of rn Vir P N. Renn 


* 0 Wo FF WF, 


* 


Jeſus, our beanie we Ken +. & 1 
Scatter our Enemies, 
And make them fan! at 0:3 EU + 
Let thine — 2 t l 902 n ie 
Our ſure Defe ae 03 l 
Our Souls on Thee be e, A pat bib Of k 
Lord, hear our Call! M ara of apts 


Come, thou indanlete Word.. 
Gird on thy mighty Surf. „asg t 
Our Pray'rs attend g de ph fs 
Come, and "thy P le blen, HN ial 
And give th -W e 119797 937g T 
Spirit of Holineſs ”” Seid nobiib 
On us deſcendl DDr 


AWE Afr iis 483144, 


Come, holy Comforter, 7 ads ge 1 vihel 

Thy ſacred Witneſs bear NES ? 95141296 
In this glad Hour ! | 

Thou, who Almighty art 019.04; -::1++417 BM 

Now rule in ev'ry Heart, | KN I 

And ne'er from us ty” 5 8 oy aan, > 
Spirit of - Pow'r4 1 575 N Bit :$CE 1 20h, ] 
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(1699) 
To the great One in Thee 
Eternal Praiſes be; 
Hence evermo re, 7 
His Sov'reign Majeſty | 
May we in-Glary ſee, f 4 
And to Eternity. 2 ni [2 
Love and adormgmee. 
i een Did bak 
H TMN CLVII. IL. M. 
AGE 23 03 mH rot 
2 The Same. [ aliadan's. 
7 "+ # — | a Sai $i 29 
LEST be the Father, and hie Loss, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe e 
Rivers of endleſs Joy abox, ith 7 
And Rills of Comfort here. below 


Yo 4639 nn 
PT i i : fe 2) 7 TIT 1 Ty 1 it . 
Glory 16 Tide Get Ser pt Beg . 33 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls | 
A precious Stream of vital Bod, „ FRY: 
t, Pardon and Life for dying Souls, 


* 


a ob“. 
We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 09919 
Who, in our Hearts of Sin and 'Woe,” £3 
Makes living Streams of Grace aniſe, :,;..» -: ; 
And iute boundlels Gloxy floss. 


enn eli ee tl 
0. Thus Gov the Father, Gop the Son, a 


g 1 A 421 
And Go the Spirit, we adore*: 


T That Sea of Life, and Love unknown, 
1 Without a Bottom or a Shore. 
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* The Same. * > [Abingdon 
I be of Glory, to hy — 


Immortal Praiſe we give, e 
doſt an Act of Grace proclaim, 
And bid us nan 8 . 
* A 
1 Honor to the Son, 
Who Makes thine Anger ceaſe; 
Our Lives he ranſom'd with bis en. 
And dy d to make our Peace. 


To thy ory dat rb Spirit be þ 
Immortal 2 

Whoſe — he us near to to Thee, 
And trains us up for Heaven. | 


Let Men, with their united Voice, £4 
Adore th'eternal Gov, des 

And ſpread his Honors, and their Joys, 
Thro' Nations far Abroad. | 


Let Faith, and Love, and' Duty j join, 
One general Song to ie | 4 
Let Saints in Earth and Heaven combine 19 
In As and Praiſe, . 


* . "+ - 


HYMN 


613 1 
HYMN Cx TTY 
The Same, bs | [Sharon New. 

ET Conte Fathet hen 


For ever on our Tongues ;/ 
Sinners from his free Love derive 
The Ground of all their Songs, 


Ye Saints employ your Breath, 
In Honor to the Son ; 


Who bought your Souls from Hel and Death, 


By off ring up his own. - N 


Give to the Spirit praiſe, 
Of an immortal Strain; 
Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Green 
Men. 


Salvation down to 
While Gop, the Comforter, 


Reveals our pardon'd Sin 
O may the Blood and Water bear | 
The ſame Record within! 


To the Great One in Three, $4 
That ſeal the Grace in Heav'n, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Glory giv n. 8 


5 W "HYMN 


1 


To Gop the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too Ar 
Who bought us with his Blood. 
From everlaſting. Woo? 
And now he lives 15 


1 


HYMN CI. „ [6,8 


E give immortal praiſe 
To Govp'the Fathet's Love? 1 
For all our Comforts here, | 
And better Hopes above: 
He ſent his own m 


The Same. | 


Eternal San, "0 
To die for Sins 


That 


1 


Ma in h; had done. Fr 


- And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. - 


Immortal 


To God the Sp irit's Name, 
orſhip give; 
Whoſe new creating Pow!'r-.. 
Makes the de d Sinner live: + $4} 
His Work compleats 
The great Delign; 718 * 


And fills the Soul 


£3 


With Joy divine. (} 
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14 


Jubilee. 
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Almighty 
f 
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- 
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Almighty Gov, to Thee 9, 104 * 38978 ih Wh, * 
Be endleſs Honoradeney'”/ Sac. 
The undivided Three, DE 45-434 14 pDa Ws 


And the myſterious One ! 8 
Where Reaſon fails 
With all her PoW rs, 
There Faith prevails, 
| And Love adores. 5 1 n 1 
HYMN CIXL _ 86, 85 
; The Same. [Weymouth, 
do him that choſe us 6rſt, 
Before the World began ; 5 
To Him that bore the Curſe 
To ſave rebellious Man: 
5 To him that form'd 
Our Hearts anew, 


Is endleſs Praiſe 
And Glory due. e 


| The Father's Love ſhall 
| 'Thro' our immortal 
We bring to Gop, the Son, 
Hoſannas on our Tongues, 
Our Lips addreſs 
The Spirit's Name, 
With 42 Praiſe 3 
8 23 2 Let 
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0 15 ). 
Let ev'ry Saint above, WT au i 
And Angels wand he Throne TILE 
For ever bleſs and love a 
The ſacred Three in One? 
hus Heav'n ſhall raiſe 


His Honors high,”! + 7 7 __ 
When Earth and Time W nts 
Grow old and di. 
H Y M N CIXII. [C.M 
11 TheSame. [Aly 


TAIL, Father ! whoſe ai ca 
Unnumber'd Worlds attend, 
Jehovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. | 
Hebe, honor, be. 


Elected by bh Grace alcne, Benn 
Our Names ate wrote in Heaven; 
And for our Sins thy dear OO. 5 

A Sacrifice haſt given. 1 e INS. | 


* 
1 OL 


Hail, Gor the Son! Glory crown 1. No 
Fre Time began to be: „ 
Angels and Saints thy Throne rand, " By; 
Creation bows to Thee. E : 
Thou didſt our mortal Fleſh TIL W. 
And full of Truth and Grace; 


By thine, imputed Work become, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


( 17s ) 

Hail, Holy Ghoſt ! i Jehovah, Lord, 
-Al-Glory be to Thee! 
Sprung from the hong pp the Word, | 
From all Eternity. | Rs i we 


Sole Author of our ſecond Birth,- i Nen 
Faithful thou wilt be found 

Thy Work of Grace begun on Earth, : 
Shall be in Glory ctown'd. | 


Hail, great eternal Lord of Hoſts ! Toe” 
To mortal Powers unknown ; 4 4 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! | 
Myſterious Three in One! 5 437 


' 


H Y MN ELxmr. | | l lc. xl. 
Baptiſm, (on t Cor. vil. 14.) by F. C. 


HE Great Jehovah ! Ifrael' 8 King, 
Who fanRifed that Race; 
Did ſanctify the Veſſels too 


Ot their moſt Holy Place © ee, \ 
47 * * 


No real internal Holineſs | 1 hee 441 
Did God thereby deſign; a 
Bat for his ſeparate Holy Uſe 


That Term to them aſſign'd. en 
When weak Believers wedded were * a rr 


To unbelicying Mates, r 
. 71 


0 £96 }) 


- The great Apoſtle ſhewid them how Vlg 
God ſanify'd an stb gt 


Which, if not true, | Copleque W nee, 45 
Unto their Seed we 


They, TREE eat 
Muſt far from. Holy de: 8 


But Gov, who fanRify' their State, 
Their Children holy makes, 88 
As Members of his Church on Earth} | 
Its Bleſſings to partake, 


Great Gov! we bleſs thy Covenant Love, 
To us, and to our Seed ; i - 

Baptiſe them, Lord, with holy n 
And grant them all they Need. Fi 


HYMN c.. [Lt 
The Same. 
C Holy Ghoſt, rw ar from High, 


ptiſer of our Spirits thou! 
The facramental Seat rr 
And witneſs with the Water now, 


Exert thy Energy divine, 
And ſprinkle the atoning Blood ; - 
Ma Father, Son, and Spirit, joiR̃n 
IO IO > Child of Gov!. 


( 


5 | ' The Same, ot) 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Sbeſt, 
In ſolemn Pow'r come down, 


Gave this Child, by Nature loſt, * 4 £5 


Hear us, ſinful Worms of Earth, + (tt 
9 885 * 


** 
* 


And take Hm for thine own. 


While on His Behalf we pray; 
Grant Him that celeſtial Birth, 
Which Water can't e. 


Vain is ev'ry outward kite, 
Unleſs thy Grace beg vn: 
Nothing bu t 916 and Lett” 
Can form a Soul for Heayn: 
eſus, thou waſt once a Child, 
Bid this Infant come to Thee; 
hine alone may He be feald 


Let thy promis'd Baade on 
Accompany the Sign, 

Un His new- born Soul n 
The glorious Name divine! 
ather, now thy Love reveal? 
Jeſus. now thy Mind impart: | 
oly Ghoſt, renew and dwell 

AN For ever in His Heart, 


- H Y!M-N)" OI. [7,6. 


FI. 
Aa 


To all Eternity. 


Om — 
2.5] HYMN c ls. . 


On Death” of 55 


1 Soul, come „ meditate 
| The Day when thou aeg e 
For ſhortly thou e eee 
Into Eternity. TW | 


Tho now in Habt SRL "TVs 
Likewiſe in youthful Bloom 

Yet I muſt ſoon a Tenant be | 
Within the CROTON... - 474" 


What, tho' 1 were poſſeſs a. 
Of Riches, Wealth, or we 75 


vet theſe will not Death s Stroke wand « 
Nor 'mortalize my Name. 11 

Not Beauty, no, nor Farts, Y 25 2 ö | 
Will the voracious For 

Be charmed with; but with his Hans. 

Hell ſtrike the fatal Blow ! 1 4 

Tho wiſe as Solomons, * 1 

-  Tho' ſtrong as ae wh,” 
Yet Man by theſe is not exempt 2 het 1 

From Death's tyrannic Laws, 3 


B 


6 
i u atmo 9 114, 19:1 


Aboliſh d. Death for me; «aL l bt 5 T 
I ſhall but ſleep in Death's eee 
Then r 


bit em d ans 
unit a Sinner O ; Hiding Place, ee 
Ar + ro een eie bie 
Als ow 2 ! that fir began 
he Scheme ta reſcus falley Man: 25 
Hail, Take free, eternal Grace. 
That gave my Soul a Hiding Place! | 


, | 
1 4577 28789 o eien! 11 ih 11 N. 


Againſt the Goh, bo pues the Sky, © - + 1: 
ſought with Hang uplifted high!!! T 
Deſpis'd the. Mention of hie Gracie 
o proud to ſeek a Hiding Place? 
Mat 16 ran? wat vor rod A 
Eovrap'd in chick Torptian-Nighty oak WY 
Pad fond oh of Darkneſa mre than Light) - El 1 
Madly I ran the fihſul Rute, i Vin 221 dn 
Secure, without a : 2 70 n 
But thus the eternal Council ran, : ? 
Almighty Love! atee&that- 1782 10 i 
l felt the Arrows of Diſtreſa, N 
ind found T bad us Hiing Place f 895 | "4 


ndignant Juſtice Rood in View, * |! 
o vinai'sfiery Mount I fe: ar a 


ut 


„ 
But Ji acts Face, 
% This ntain is no — Place ?? 
448 | 41d 4: id Its 1 
Ere long an heay'nly Nujce 1 heards. a 2401 
And Mercy's Angel-Form appear'd : A 
She led me on. uithꝰ Aid Pate IE 
To Jeſus, wy Hi ding Place ! _ 


„ 


$ T*i Shy 


Should Groban 7 ſeven fold Thunder , 
And ſhake the Globe un Pale te rte ; © 
No flaming Bolt could daunt my Face, 1 f 
For Jeſus —_— Og Place KA] 
6194 41915131 93 Tal 2749 35 

| On him Almighty Veryanes fell, | 
That muſt have funk a World to Hell: 
He bore it for the choſen RAe, 
And thus became their Hiding Place”! E 


| 3; | AT 
A few more rollin Suns #t moſt 
Will land me'on Candan's . 
Where I ſhall fing tho Song of Ge. — 
And ſee my conc ngd Place? ' OT 4 1 
HYMN DC Vm. WI 


n ene af! 


.  Inconſtaney, arkanen 


IT ORD, IIa 8 Heart, 
So apt b to depart 
77 to wander from my Loe, 


aſter other Objects rove, Vik n 
4 | Of, 


——— — rere 


— — 


— \ 
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Of; while Tm in thy Hsuſe of Prayer, 


Vain Thoughts purſue, my Mind een, theres 
To draw. my fooliſh Heapt.from * 


And tempt my fickle Mind Abroad 5 TO. 


Whene'er I won attempt to bahn * 
$ome trivial Thing will take away 

My Thoughts from Chriſt; from him 1 far, 
Gop has my Lips, the: World my Hand... 


In reading of thy . 
How ſeldom do eee e e * 
In Love to Sinners, there. to 

In almoſt every ry i nr /A8T 


If I retire to ed a Ray 2 HY * T 
On Things divine, relate, 
Straight I'm ſurpris d with "numerous ch | 


That crowd Upan_1e- unawares! 25s] LA 
Say, when fhatf'T, dear Lord; dee * 
From Sin, and from Incon ae 


No more entangled with — 
Of worldly Thoughts, and warldly Cares 198 


But, Lord, thy Blood tbr for all 
Through thy dear Rlbod or Helj der, 
Help, Lord, for other Help 'know”: : 

Can Never help me from this Woe, 


1 
A 


Mt, R Haſte, 


M. 


th. 
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Haſte, deareſt Lord, the happy Hour 
When 1 ſhall: ſtray from Thee no more: 
Break down theſe Walls, which hinder me 
From ſerving Thee at Liberty. 


HYMN CLAIX, Ic. N. 
Neconeilition. [Frederickſburgh, 
\EAREST of all the Names above, 

My Jeſus and my God, 


Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or trifle with thy Blood . .._ 


*Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father ſmiles again 

*Tis by thine interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 


Till Gov in human Fleſh I ke, | | 
2 Thoughts no Comfort find. 
y, juſt, and ſacred Three, 
2 5 Terrors to my Mind. : 1 


But if Immanuel's Face appear, 1 7 


My Hope, my: Joy begins : | 
His Name forbids my laviſh "Wear, 


His Grace removes my Sins. | 0 


14 
| 
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While ſome on their own Works rely, 
And ſome of Wiſdom boaſt, 


love th' Incarnate Myſtery, 
And there I fix my Truſt. 


HYMN I. , 7. 
Ebenezer, * 


OME, thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 
Tune mine Heart to ſing thy Raven? 

Streams of Mercy never ceaſing, . 

Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe. | 1 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 

Sung by flaming Tongues above ; 
Praiſe the Mount—Oh! fix us on it, 

Mount of God's nc Love! 


Here I raiſe my Ebenezer; 

| Hither by thine Help I come; 

And. I hope, by thy good 4 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jeſus ſought me when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Goo; 

He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd his precious Blood. 


Oh! to Grace, how great a Debtor 


Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be ! 
Ra Let 


( 184 Y 
Let that Grace now, like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee : 5 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it 
Prone to leave the Gop I love: 
Here's mine Heart, Oh! take and ſeal it! 
Seal it from thy Courts above ! 


; H Y M N CIXXI. S. M. 
Waiting at the Pool of Ordinances. [Peckham, 


ESIDE the Goſpel Pool 
Appointed for the Poor; 
From Year to Year, my helpleſs Soul 
Has waited for a Cute. 5 


How often have I ſeen 
The healing Waters move ; | 
And others, round me, ſtepping i in, 
Their Efficacy prove: 


2 


But my Complaints remain, 
I feel the very ſame ; © 

As full of Guilt, and Fear, and Pain, | 
As when at firſt I came. 


Oh! would the Lord a 
My Malady to heal; 985 
He knows how long I've languiſh'd here, 
BY what Diſtrets Iſeel. | 1 
on 


AA 


4 pr — oO” 
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How often have I thought, lrg 

Why ſhould I longer lie ? i 
Surely the Mercy I have ſought h 
Is not for ſuch as I: 


But whither can I go? 
There is no other Pool, 
Where Streams of ſov'reign Virtue flow. 
To make a Sinner whole. 


Here then, from Day to Day, 
I'll wait, and hope, and try; 

Can Jeſus hear a Sinner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die 7 


No: He is full of Grace ; : 
He never will 


permit 
A Soul, that fain would ſee his Par 
To periſh at his Feet. 


HYMN CLXXII. [8,7. 
Sitting under the Croſs, © [Carmell 


WEET the Moments, rich in Bleſſing, 
Which before the Croſs I ipend ; 
Life and Health, and Peace pollklüng, 
From the Sinner's dying Friend. 
Here I'll fit, for ever viewing | 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood; 


R3 Precious 
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Precious Drops my Soul bedewing, 1 
Plead and claim my Peace with Go. 


Truly bleſſed is this Station, 
Lo before his Croſs to lie; 
While I ſee divine Compaſſion 
Floating in kis languid Eye : 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much? I've much forgiven, 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. 


Love and Grief my Heart dividing. 
With my Tears his Feet I'll bathe: 
Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 
- Life deriving from his Death, 
May I ſtill enjoy this Feeling, 
In all Need to Jeſus go; ES 
Prove his Wounds each Day more healing, 
And himſelf more deeply know! 


H Y M N. CLXXIII. [8's, 
Affliction. f 75 [Buchas- 


NCOMPASS'D with Clouds of Diſtreſs, - 
Juſt ready all Hope to reſign; 
I pant-for the Light of thy Face, 
And fear it will never be mine 
Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo long, 
Iünk at thy Feet with my Load; 


a, 


( os 3 
All plaintive 1 | 
and ſtretch i h my „Ee unto Gon 


Shine, Lord, and my Terror ſhall ceaſe ; 
The Blood of Atonement apply ;. 

And lead me to Jeſus for Peace, 
The Rock that is higher than I: 

Speak, Saviour, for ſweet is thy Voice; 
Thy Preſence is fair to behold : 

\ TI thirſt for thy Spirit with Cries 

And Groanings that cannot be told. 


If ſometimes 1 ſtrive, as I mourn, 
My Hold of thy Promile to keep, 
The Billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me again in the Dee | 
While harraſs'd, and caſt from thy bee, 
The Tempter ſuggeſts, with a Roar, 
The Lord hath forſaken thee quite ; 
% Thy Gop will be gracious no more.” 


Yet, Lord, if thy Love hath deſign'd 
No covenant Bleſf ng for me, 
Ah! tell me, how is it I find 
Some Sweetneſs in waiting ſor Thee? 
Almighty to reſcue thou art ; | 
Thy Grace is my only Reſource; 
If cer thou art Lord of my Heart, 
Thy Spirit muſt take it by Force. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CIXXIV.. u. 
_ Deſiring the True Reſt. [Down. 


ORD, I believe a Reſt remains 
To all thy People ſhow'n ; 
A Reſt, where pure Enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov d alone. 


Celeſtial Spirit, make me know 
That I ſhall enter in! 

Now, Saviour, now the Pow'r beſtow, 
And waſh me from my Sin ! 


" ©® .”@ 


Remove this Hardneſs from my Heart, 
This Unbelief remove; ä 
To me the Reſt of Faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy Love. 


Come, O my Saviour, come away! 
Into my Soul deſcend; 

No longer from thy Creature ſtay, 
My Author, and my End! 


8 0 
The Chriſtian Race. [Broraley. 
WAKE our Souls (away our Fears, | A 


Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly Race, 
2282 put a ehearſul Courage on. 
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Trae, tis a ſtraight and thorny, Road, 
Our mortal Spirits tire and faint ; 

But we forget the mighty Gop, 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint, 


The mighty Goo, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting Circles Tun. 


From Thee. the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 

While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


Swift as an Eagle cuts the Alr, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode.; 
On Wings of Love qur Souls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road. 


HYMN CIAXVI. 5, 6. 
CarisT the only Hope. {Amſterdam. 


HOM have I in Heav'n but Thee 
That can thy Creature bleſs? 
What were all the Earth to me, 

If Stranger to thy Peace 7 
All is Vanity but Chriſt, 


Pain, and Darkneſs, and Deſpair, 
Rankling 
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Rankling in a Sinner's Breaſty. 
Till thou art preſent there. 


If my Lord his Love reveal, 
No other Bliſs I want ; - 
He my ev'ry Wound can heal, 
And filence each Complaint : 
He that ſuffer'd in my Stead 
Muſt the great Phyſician be ; 
I can not be comforted, 
Till comforted by Thee. 


Thee, thou know it, I wiſh to lows, . 
For which thy Name I bleſs ; 
Pour thy Spirit from above 
Upon my waiting Fleece! 
Gentle as deſcending Dew, 
Welcome as reviving Show'rs ; - 
Let him my Election ſhew, » 
And gild my gloomy Hours; 


Yet if ſo thou ſeeſt fit, 
"Tis beſt for me to mourn ; 
Still my Hold T cannot quit, 
Nor from my Refuge turn: 
This, thro' Grace, my Song ſhall be, 
As I to thy Kingdom go; . 
Whom have I in Heav'n but Thee, 
And whom but Thee below ? 1 


IN 
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H YM N CI. 8,8,6. 


Formality ſublituted for Religion. 


Fr Religions moral Veil, * WG 1 


Is but the Painting of a Shell, 
From whence the Subſtance' flown ; : 
Or formal Statue, ſculptur'd fine, 
Made by the Artiſt's Hand to ſhine |, 
An Hypoerite of Stone. 


Such is the State, and ſuch the Cafe, 9 
Of Myriads of the immortal Race, * 
All Sons of high Renown ni: 
Deceiving, and alike deceivd, 
They live as of all Senſe bereav d, 
Then die to live undone. 133 


But this not all there's ſtill a worſe, 

A ſorer, and a ſadder Curſe, © 
That's in Religion found; 

Where e' en its Votaries are ſeen, | 

God and the World to ſplit — 
Unhallow'd as unſound. 


Its Prieſts and Preachers, proud or a 
ead for Reward, then ſpell for Arn 

The Harveſt of an Hour: 

he Goſpel, mangled or conceal'd, 

r little more than half reveal'd, 
Conveys as- little row! r. 


AK 
The Hearers drad, ar half aſleep, — 
Do but a drowſy Vigil keep, 
Een at. tho Noon of Day:; 
Feel much the ſame of Grace or Sin, 
Then nod their Sahitation, grin,” 
And thus conclude the Play. 


But, oh! thou jealous Gov, and true, 
Thou know'ſt this muſt," and YON do ; 
1 by Thunders | ak thy * : 
| Ariſe then, for thy Glory's Len 5 
Into thy Hands the Matter take, 
And break the enfetter d Sloth. 


Ariſe, and by thy Pow'r divine, 

Command the Light once more to ſhine, 

And ev'ry Cloud dif 

O'er all the Earth thy'S ple pk 

Till Earth ſhall feel 8 glorious ſhow r, 
And Heav'n the Wonder tell! 


H Y MN cLxxvm. BW 
| Exagan fed by Ravens. (Milford, 


LIJAH's Example declares, 
Whatever Diſtreſs may betide: 
e Saints may commit all their Cares 
To him who will ſurely provide: 
When Rain long with-held from the Earth 
Occaſion'd a Famine of Bread, 
The Prophet, ſecure from the Dearthy 
By Ravens was OOTY fed. 


WJ — & 2 
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More likely to rob thaw to feed, * ** 


Were Ravens who live upon — 


But when the Lord 's People hive Need; FF 


His Goodneſs will find out à Way: 


This Inſtance to thoſe may ſeem: ſtrange, 
Who know not how Faith can prevail; 


But ſooner all · Nature ſhall change, 
Than one of Gon's Promiſes fail: 


Nor is it a fingular Caſe, 
The Wonder is often renew'd ; 
And many can ſay, to his Praiſe, 
He ſends them by Ravens their Food: 
Thus Worldlings, tho Ravens indeed, 
Tho? greedy and ſelfiſh their Mind, 
If Gop has a Servant to ſeed, 
Againſt their own Wills can be kind, 


Thus Satan, that Raven unclean, 


Compell'd by a Power unſeen, 
Adminiſters oft to their Wants : 

God teaches them how to find Food 
From all the Temptations they feel ; 


This Raven, who thirſts for my Blood, | 


5 


How ſafe and how happ 
n ee ee 


Who croaks in the Ears of the Saints, 


325 
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He gives them out Strength for their Day, 
Their Wants he will ſurely ſupply; 
He Ravens and Lions can tame, 

All Creatures obey his Command; 
Then let me rejoice in his Name, 
nne 


H Y MN cIx xxx. (c. . 
| PRETTY 
A ſingular Caſe ſatisfied. [Nottingham, 


LORD, my. Caſe ſeems ſingular ; 
There never yet could be 
A Worm fo feeble and ſo frail, 
Helpleſs and weak as me. 


Alas! I often ſee the Snare, 
Let have. not Power to move: 
Oh ! what an awful Truth is here, 

At once J hate and love. 


This is a Burden that would fink. 
Me into deep Deſpair ; 

For Conſcience wounded for her Guilt, 
No one on Eatth can bear : - 


But I believe God's ſacred Word, 
Through Faith I Peace obtain; 
I caſt my Burden on the Lord, 
And he doth me ſuſtain, 


. 


hb; 


N ' | 
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The mighty Deed's already done, 
The Saviour's Blood is ſpilt: 

The ſacred Stream has waſh'd away 
The heavy Load of Guilt. q 


My Jeſus Liveat large Drops of Blood 
While in Gethſemane; \ 

And thus endur'd the Wrath of Gov, 
And all For worthleſs me! 


Infinite Juſtice i is 2 4 
What then Grd $4 do ? 

My Soul look up, thou art releas d, 
Buy Calvary i in view. 


HYMN CLXXX. [C. M. 
Tuo Natures in one Believer. Newport. 


LAS! it is a thorny Road 
That I am call'd to tread- 
And many are the Snares and Traps ö 
That fer my Feet are laid. 


The World, the Fleſh, and Satan, are 
Againſt my Soul combin'd ; 

And, worſe than all, this evil Heart 
Is with the Tempter join'd ! 


An awful Truth ! I daily feel 
Old Nature is 1 ſame ; 
2 
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It ever was, and ne'er will die 
While Life and Health remain, 


What but the Pow'r of mighty Grace 
Could ſuch a Wretch-reſtrajn, 
From running into Sin and Vice, 


And falling back again. 


New Nature's Grace can never fail, 
Sufficient it will be; n 4 

The Lord hath ſaid, it ſhall ſuſtain 
So weak a Worm as nme. 

Forget not, O my Soul, thy Go 


Is an unchanging Friend; —_ 
And in his Strength thou ſhalt o'ercome, 


Aud triumph in the End. 
HYMN cI X. CC. . 


O LORD, my Heart does now believe, 
That when I drew my Breath, 

I ſtood condemn'd for Adam's Sin, 
To an eternal Death. Rom. v. 16, 18. 


This is a ſacred humbling Truth, 
Which ſtrippeth Self of all; 

For what avails my Works, if I'm 
Condemn'd in Adam's Fall, 


| C197) 
If I'd no Sin but this alone, 
The Scripture teacheth me, 


That Gov muſt ſend his only Son 
To ſet his Choſen free: 


But, Lord, by Faith and Grace I feel 
Thy precious Blood was ſpilt, 

To waſh away Original, 
With all my actual Guilt, 


Great Gop! my Faith and Grace improve, 
A double Portion give ; 

Fire my Soul with grateful Love, 
That I thy Praiſe may live. 


HYMN CLXXXIL FCM. + 


Faith in Darknefs. James's. 


F ORD, when thy Spirit's Influence 

Ceaſeth awhile to ſhine, | 

What Darknefs, and what Ignorance, 
Beclouds this Soul of mine! 


But, through thy Wiſdom (Gracious Goo!) 
The Hidings of thy Face 

Works preſent zd eternal Good, 
I learn my Debt to Grace. 


8 grow in Knowledge of myſelf, 
And feel myſelf a Worm; | 
1 83 That 


— — In 
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That can no longet think or a&,.- 
But as I'm acted on. Phil. 90 13. 


Thenee I derive a feeling Senſe . 
Of my Depravity, 


My Weakneſs, and my Nothingneſs 


And Inability. "+60 


Behold a Saviour's va Care 
To all the choſen Race; 

Darkneſs or Light have equal Share 
In their eternal Peace: 


Baut if, O Lord, it be thy Win, 

= O ſend thy cheering Rays ; 
And let thy Holy Spirit fill 

My Soul with joyful Praiſe, 


HY M N IN. [CM. 
Ry s Agony in ene. (hg 


E ſtill, my Soul, and realize, 

In all the Gloom of Night ; 

| Behold thy Saviour proſtrate lies, 
Come, view the awful Sight ! 


Large Drops of Blood, down to the Ground, 
From off his Body fell; | 
For there his Soul receiv da Wound 
Deeper than deepeſt Hell! ODS» by 
i v2 . 1s 
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"Tis clear it was the Wrath of Gon, 
For there alone he Rood; 


No Spear, nor Rod; nor Crown of Thorns, 
Todraw his precious Blood, 


What muſt he feel! what Agony, 
To bathe him thus in Blood! 

Exquiſite Pain, beyond . 

Forſaken of his Go! "is | 


Indignant Juſtice cried aloud, * 
It muſt be ſatisfy'd 

For all the Sins of God's Elect, 
Then willingly he dy'd! 


Full well thou knoweſt, Gracious Gay, 
I faint when J relate 

The ſad Remembrance of thy Blood, 

. And Agony ſo great! 


n. But I have Reaſon to rejoice 
| In this great Myſtery ; 
Theſe prec — ious Drops have got à Voice, 


My they dropt for thee. 
_HYMN CLAXXIV. [C. M. 
Eating the Word. . [Salter's Hall. 


* my Soul, let Praiſe abound, 
And glorify thy Goo; 367 ih 
Exulting 
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Exulting tell that thow haft found, 
And eat his ſacred Word. 


Oh! 'tis a ſweet, a wich Repaſt ; 
"Tis Meat de Drink indeed: 


By Grace refin'd it ſuits my Taſte, 
And with Delight I f rs YE 


No other Food could I digeſt, 

lt would my Soul deſtroy ; 

But on my Chriſt I have a Feaſt 
Can never, never cloy. | 


Sweet Myſtery ! thou knowelt, Lord, 
While feeding at thy Feet, . 

The more I taſte thy ſacred W ord,” 
The more my Soul would eat. 


Rich is the Taſte of Jeſu's Blood, 

Sweet is the Bread of Heaven; 

Bleſt are the Souls that eat the Word, 
For Life to them is giv'n. 


HYMN CLXXXV. [C.M, 
DEATH. Iwalſal. 


RE Heaven and Hell eternal Things 7 
What, ne'er to have an End? 
Muſt Heav'n's full Pleaſures ne'er abate? 


Hell's Stock of Pl ues ne er ipend ? 
* FS) Strengthen 


* 
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Strengthen, O Gov, our weakeſt Faith, 
Of ſo great Hopes and Fears; 


Make the Arch-Angel s Trumpet be 
Still ſounding in our Ears. 


Vain World farewell, our dead ann. 
Our Days of Life be few; 

By Word and Works Gop often puts 
Th' next World within our View: 

Scorn, O our Souls, Time and this World, 

Hold the next World in Eye: 

The Sweets and Bitters of this Life, 
Muſt both To-morrow die. 


Haſte, O my Soul, to Chriſt by Faich, 
For Peace he bas obtain d: 

He dy'd for Sin, and conquer'd Death, 
And over Satan reign'd : 

And now, my Soul, fear not to die; 

= Saints don't die but ſleep * 

thou'rt a Saint, by Grace « route ni 

Tho' once a wand' ring Sheep. 


HYMN ELXXXVI.6 ISM. 
I The Same. 2 
ND do we now believe, | 

There is a World to come, 


Where all this World ſhall furamon'd be, 
To take its final Doom ? 
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Is there = Heaven indeed, 
To crown the God] Ar 
Is there a Hell which will torment 
All wicked Men for Sin? 


All theſe eternal too? 
And never to have End? _ 
Shall theſe Delights never. Decay, 
The Scene of Woe ne'er end ? 


Good God! is all this true 
And ſure moſt true it is; 

And yet we live as if there were 
Nothing ſo falſe as this! Sar 1 


Good Lord excite our Faith, 
Of theſe great Joys and Fears, 
And make the laſt Day's 0 be 
Still ſounding i in our Ears, 


HY MN CLAXXVIL (c. . 


The Same. | Norwich. 


ORD! in thy Sicht a Stand Years 
Are like a Day that's paſt, 

Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 

Whoſe Hours, unminded, waſte! \ 
We paſs away inſenſibly, | 

Are quickly, quickly gone; 
Juſt like a Flood that makes no 88 — 

But haſtily runs on. 
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Like Graſs which in the Morning grows, 
But is cut down at Night; 
At Morning freſh and fair it news, 
At ev'ning wither d quite: | 
The Days of our 'determin'd Time, 
Are threeſcore Years and Ten; 
And if at fourſcbre Strength appears, 
That Strength is Weakneſs then! 


Give us, O Lord, ourſelves to know 
Our loſt eſtate, and, Guilt, ,- , 
That we may tape Death's awful Blow, 


_ H, Y MN, CEXXXVIIL . Ic. M. 


e, are full of Cares, 


h, If Death ſhould call Today, 
Canſt thou, my Soul, go off ſo ſoon, 
Haſt thou no Scores to pay ? 


Behold my Sinds ! how quick they fall, 
How near am I my Goal? 

Let not my Body be undreſt 
Till thou haſt dreſt my Soul. 


* 


— A A P » 
_— — — — — 


| 1 
Lord, give me Patience wien lis. 

Upon a dying Bed; * 
O let my Saviour then afford 


Supports to Hoary . 
My Soul into his Hands 4 Truſts. 
No can I. fWertly r 

My Body falling to * i Bal” S nh taef 

I leave with him to keep. , 

an ebe, den 
On the Death of a Beflever. [Ctonle. 
li vain my Finey ſtrives to pamt 


9 


The Moment after Death, 
Glories that ſurround the Saints, 


When yielding up their Breaths, : 


One gentle figh their Fetters breaks, . 
We ſcarce can ſay ! They'te e gone 5 | 
Before the willing Spitit takes, 
Her Manſion near the Throne. 


Faith ſtrives, but all its Efforts tally | 
To trace her in her Flight: 

No Eye can pierce within the Vail, 

Which hides-that World of Light. 


Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely bleſt; - 
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Have done with Sin, and Care, and Woe, 
And with their Sayiour reſt. 


On Harps of Gold they praiſe his Name, g 
His Face they always view; 3 
Then let us Follow'rs be of them, 


That we may praife him too, 


Their Faith and Patience, Love and Teal, 
Should make their Mem” ry, dear; 

And, Lord. oa the pray'rs fulfil, | 
They offer'd for us here. 


While they have gain'd; we loſers are, 
We miſs them Day by Day; 

But thou canſt ev ry Breach repair, 
And wipe our 'Tears away. 


We pray, as in Elijah's Caſe,” 
hen great Elijah went; 

May double Portions of thy Grace, 
o us who ſtay be ſent. 


H_Y.M N CXC. AGM 
Funeral. *[Caroling, 


WI do we mourn deperum Friends, 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms 7 


Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends,. 
To call them to his Arms. 
ave | T | Are 
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Are we not and] upward too, 
As faſt * move? . 


Why ſhould we wiſh the Hours more flow, 
That keep us from aur Love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 

There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a ſweet Perfume! 


The Grave of all his Saints he bleſt, 
And ſoftned ev'ry Bed ; 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with their dying Head 


Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; 

Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing Day. 


H Y M N CXCI. | [C.M, 
The Same. 
AKED as from the Earth we came, 
And crept to Life at firſt, 


We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 


The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 


. 
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Are but ſhort Favors borrow'd now, 
Jo berepaid anon. | 


'Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks them to the Grave; 

He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name!) 
He takes but what he gave. 


. 


Peace all our angry Paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious ſigh 

Be ſilent at his ſov'reign Will, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 


Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 
And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 3 
- * HYMN CXCIL, | [C.M. 
Succeſs in Buſineſs. Ty 


S not the Hand of Gov in this, 
Is not his End divine? 
Lord of Succeſs, Thee will I bleſs, 
Who on my Paths doſt ſhine: 
I blindly gueſt, but God foreknew, 
I wiſh'd, he did command; 
Wherefore I praiſe his careful Eye, 
And his unerring Hand. | 
| 12 The 
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The Bow is drawn by ſeeble Arms, 
Aim taken in the Dark; 
A providential Hand doth guide 
The Arrow to the Mark: 
Since thou haſt crown*d Actions, Lord, 
With good Succeſs To-day, 
This Crown, together with myſelf, 
At thy bleſt Feet I lay. ; 


Lord, who art pleas' d to proſper me, 
To bleſs me in my Ways, 

Proſper my weak endeavouring Heart, 
Which aimeth at thy Praiſe. 


HYMN CXCIL c. u 


AYER the Church's Banquet is: 
Prayer's the Devil's Rage; 
- Prayer's the Soul in Paraphraſe, 
The Soul in Pilgrimage: 
Prayer the Chriſtian Plummet is, 
That ſoundeth Heaven and Earth; 
God's Breath in Man, returning there 
From whence it had its Birth. 5 


Prayer reverſed Thunder is, 

And Chriſt's Side-piercing Spear; 
Prayer's a kind of heavenly Tune, . 
- * Which all Things hear and Fear 


(209) 
Tis Peace; and Softneſs, heaven 7 Joy, 
"Tis Health, and Love, and B 


It is, as 'twere the milky Way, 
Or Bird of Paradiſe. + 


Prayer exalted Manna is, 
And Gladnels of the beſt ; 
Prayer is Heaven in ordinary ; 

Prayer is Man well dreſt. 


HYMN cxcw. Ic. Nr. 
A Fountain for a Leper. {St. Matthew's, 


ORD! what is Man, that Lump of Sin! 
Made up of Earth and Hell; 

Not fit to come within the Camp 
Where holy Angels dwell! 
Man is a Leper from the Womb, 

An Ethiopian born, L408] 
A Traitor's guilty Son and Heir, 

Worthy of Pain and Scorn. 


This Leper is a loathſome Sight, 
Yet Pity caſts an Eye, N 
And bids him waſh in Jordan! 8 Streams, 
To cure his Leproſy: - | 
Save me, O Gov, for I am thine; 
Lord, own thy Seal tome: 
O waſh my Soul 'till it be clean, 
And purify' « for Thee, 


"Ts HYMN 


(#10 3) 
HYMN C CV. 


TT 0 the Lord of Hoſts invites 
Unto a coſtly Feaſt; | 
O what a Privilege is this, - | 
To be th' Almighty's Gueſt? | 
I am invited, I muſt go, 
Lord, help me to prepare, 
That fo ae be welcome there, 
And eat of Children's fare, 


* 


cue, Holy Spirit, come and tabe 
My filthy Garments hence; 


The Guilt, the Stain, the Love of 8, 


Will give my Lord Offence: 


Awake Repentance, Faith, and Love, 


Awake, O ev'ry Grace; 


Come, come, attend your glorious King, 


And bow before his Face. | 


-Let:not my Jeſus now be ſtrange, | 
Nor hide himſelf from me; 

Ob! cauſe thy Face to ſhine u 
The Soul that longs for Thee. 


5 


HYMN 
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HIT MN CXcVI. Ic. M 
A Sacrament... 


OUSE up; ye dearly purchas'd Souls; = 
To praiſe the Lord above, $, 

And with Affections, true and large, 
Speak of his Grace, and Love: 

How ſweet it is to banquet here, 
Let feaſted Souls declare; 

How good to feed at ſuch a Feaſt 
Where all theſe Dainties are. 


1 
9 
| 
/ 

"8 
AY 
: 


But what we do enjoy on Earth, 
Are but the Crumbs that Tall; 
When Chriſt ſhall take us to himſelf, 
We ſhall enjoy our All: 
How long, dear Lord, how-long wilt thou, 
Delay to take us up? 4 
Our abſent Souls do Lal in Pain, 
With Thee above to ſup. 


The Heav'n a bleſſed Song ſhall ſing, 

To Angels Gon and ours; 

When all the Saintg.ſhall enter in 
With moſt enlarged Powers. 


") 7. © LON HYMN 
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HYMN; cu. Is. M. 
| The Contract. [Mount Ephraim. 


HRIST did contract with Go 

Before the World began, 

From Sin and World, from Death and Hell 
To ſave diſtreſſed Man; 8 

Take up the Sword and ſlay - 
This enemy of mine: 

Did Juſtice ſay when 'twas . 
But Chriſt Rep" d in in Time. 


O lutte ſtop-thine Hand, 
| Our Saviour kindly ſpake; 
And if thou muſt have ated, bp ] 

Man's Debts I'll undertake: 
Come ſheath thy Sword in me, 
Let not Man be undone; 

For no to ſuffer in his Room, 
A 18 will I become. 


And * thou doſt demand 


Tu fully ſatisfy: 
If nothing elle wil purchaſe Life, 


I am content to die, 


( 21g ) 


HYMN CXCVIEL _ [&. M. 
"Sacrament - [Bedford. 
CR beloved Jeſus, come, 


Draw near to'me, draw near, 
And nearer, tiearer ſtill, dear Lord, 
Thou canſt not be too near : 
I feel, I feel a Flame within, 
Dear Lord, I Thee admire; 
Thy ſparkling Beauty which I ſee 
Hath ſet my Soul on Fire! f 


Thy glancing Eye has overcome, 
How ſweet it is, how ſweet 

Is thy tranſporting Love, when T 
And my beloved meet ? by 

Sure this the Gate of Heaven is, 
Methinks I'm entering in, | 

Where I ſhall always ſee thy Face, 
And grieve no more for Sin. 


> tabs Fa ; 


Ten thouſand Praiſes let us give 
To our bleſt Lord on High? 

Let Heart, and Lip, _ Life 
To make the . o 


6140 
HYMN CXCIX [C.M 
Sabbath Morning. | [Broomſgrove, 


1 we again have lift our Eyes 
| Off from our ſluggiſh Beds; 
But why we Wake, or why we riſe, : 
Come ſeldom in our Heads: 
Is it to ſweat or toil for Wealth? . 
Or ſport our Time away? _ 
That thou preſerv'ſt us ſtill in Health, 
And thus renew'ſt our Day ? 


a. 


Or is it not to ſeek for Grace, 
And farther Grace to gain? 

Doſt thou not call to mend our Face, 
Till we the Prize obtain? 
That glorious Prize for which all run, 
That wiſely ſpend their Breath ; 
Who, when this weary Lite is done, 

Are ſure of Reſt in Death, 


Glory to Thee, O bounteous Lord, 
Who giv'ſt to all Things Breath; 

Glory to Thee, Eternal Word, 

Who ſav'ſt us by thy Death! 

_ : Glory, O bleſſed Sp'rit, to Thee, 

Who fill'ſt our Souls with Love; 

Glory tq all the myſtic Three, 

Who reign one God above. 


— pe — 2 2 — 


mj © = <2 


„ 

HYMN co. IL. M. 

The Same. {New Sabbath. 
6 lax ſpread'ſt a weekly Table, Lord, 

Where Souls may banquet on thy Word; 

Whilſt Means in Plenty we enjoy, ö 7 
Let not our Souls be parch'd'and dry: 
Thy Power and thy Grace diſplay, £3 
Be thou amongſt us on this Day; 


Let Sinners, Lord, obſerve thy Call, s 
And numerous Conyerts to Thee fall, 


Let thoſe that do thy Footſteps trace, 


Now find all-Sweetneſs in thy Grace: 
Oh! may theynever more complain, 4 
That they have ſought their God in vain: 

0 People here am I, i 


Lord, let not me be paſſed by ; wil 
Let this poor Soul with Triumph ſayy 
I ſaw my deareſt Lord To-day. | 11 


When once within thy Temple Shade, . 
Lord, let thy Preſence make me glad; 
O love me there, or elſe 1 die, 


Thy Love alone can ſatisfy. 


HYMN 
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HY MN CCE 
The 8eme. [Hampfſtcad, 


of Gov, moſt calm, wen bricht, 
A Day of Mirth and Praiſe; 
he Labourer'sReſt the Saint's Delight, | FAM: 
Theſe Firſt fruits will a Bleſſing prove 
To all the Sheaves behind; * * 
All ſuch as do a Sabbath love, 
A happy Week ſhall find. 


This Market Day doth Saints "_ 
And ſmiles upon them all: | 

It is their Pentecoſty ori which - 
The. Holy Ghoſt doth fall: 

Tis bleſt, indeed; tis Mercy's Pan, 
The weary Soul's Recruit; | 

The Chriſtian's Goſhen, Heaven's Daun, 
The Bud of endleſs Fruit. 


y Ne 

This Day mit L for Gov appear, FP, | 
For, Lord, the Day. is thine: hu 
O let me ſpend it in th ors, | x 


Then ſhall the Day | 
12 | HYMN 


© 29 5 
HY MN Och. 
For x thinkful Heart,” 


See howhy Beggar works on Thee 
By an allowed Art 


He makes thy. Gifts 1 
And if of this he miſs, 


All's loſt that's given bim yet abe, 
For want of els. . 


Not that thou balt not Tunes abowe 
Better than Groans can make ; 


Is pleas'd to like, and take: 
Wherefore I cry, and ery a gain, 
Thou at no Reſt ſhall be, _ 
Till I a thankful Heart obtain, 

Which I might uſe for Thee. 


Not thankful for a Fit, as if  - 


To Thee eternal Praiſe, 
U 


But that theſe Country Airs, thy . | 


(CM. 


[Okeinghamn, 


OU that haſt an thus much to me, 
Lord, give a thankful Heart : 1 


Thy Bleſſings had ſpare Da e. p 
But ſuch an Heart, w . may bet * 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCI (ca. 


4 


Caltin our Burthen on CaxisT. , [Cannon's, 


SOUL that's burthen'd, with the eg. 
Of Sin that oft him 20 15 10 

| Muſ go tõ Golgotha, then aſk, 
For hor that W 2 

Surely for Sinners, ſuch 6 
That precious Blood was 

Come, my defiled Soul, Tae 13 
And waſh away your Guilt. 


Chriſt calls, ariſe, and do not ſear, 
ee thoy waſt Sr, 8 Sinks 881 
this in t 
His Erra E e <M nadie 
Lord, give me a believing Heart, 55 | 
Advance it more and more; | 
| Rebuke thoſe Doubts and Seruples hos | 
—— my Door. . 


Lord, Satan ſays my Sins are high, 
And ſpread beſore thy Face; 15 

Vaſt Heights, indeed 5 but what we dels 14 
Unto the Heights of Grace ĩ x 


6 5 
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(97 ) | 
H Y.M'N CCI. bl [C. M. 
Free Gisce.. I Hope Chapel, 


eee 1 
Then view redee min Blood'; — 
To mourning Souls Chrift Wil appear, 
And ſurely do them god. 
'Tis thou alone, O Lo "eaſt give 
This aching Heart Relief; 
Thy gentle Voice can mae it live, 
. Thine Hand wipe off its Grief, 


Thoſe falſly call'd the Sweets of Sin 
Are bitter unto. me: 3 
J loath the State that T am in, 517 op 
Lord, tnay I come to Thee ? "_— 
But wilt thou, Lord, 'receive him now 
That's coming to thy Door ? S 
Thou know'ſt I.can no Dowry bring, 
I come ektretnely poor: | 


-; 


I plead this only Argument, ml; 
Which thou canſt not den:: 
Thy Grace is free, pg thou doſt give — 

To Sinners, ſuch as I. s 


U 3 HYMN 
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HYMN CCV. : II. M. 


Deſiring Stability. [Moriah. 


| O THAT I may ſtand firm at laſt, 
And not be xeeling to and fro: _ 
O that I may my Gov hold faſt,  __.., 
And never, never let him go! -. 
How often do I go aſtray,  __ 
And leave my Reſt, my wonted Bliſs, 
Like a loſt Sheep in the Highway, | 
Which dangerous and barren is ? 


I have no Pleaſure in my Sin, 

And yet I act it o'er and o err: 
Tm ſtill the ſame that I have been, 

Though I would fain be ſo no more. g 
My Gop, Oh! take me unto Thee, 

With fire-hot Zeal melt thou my Heart, 
That ſo I may new moulded be, 

And mended in my inward Part. ; 


Lord, lead me by thy Grace, that I | \ 
May never wander from 'Thee more ; 
Thou art my Life, I cannot die; 7 
" Thou art my All, I can't be poor. ; 


HYMN 
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HYMN CO. (c. x. 
Fleſh and Spirit. [Sion, 


HE Fleſh and. Spirit ſo contend 
| For this weak Soul of mine, 
That oft I know not what. to do, 
But, Lord ! I would be thine. 
I would believe, but Unbelief * 
Prevails the other Way; | 
And I have conſtant Cauſe of Grief, 
A longer Night than Day, 


I cry to Gov, theſe Cries declare - 
Whoſe Part my Soul Wen! 75 ke; 
Accept m r:\Defixes, whilſt I 
Ds his Reliance wk: = 
Although theſe Combats moke me fear, 
They ſhall not caſt me dow mn: 
Gop will give Grace to hold out here, 


= 


And Glory for my Crown, 


My reſtleſs Soul ſhall ne er give oe rr 
Until thy Bowels mavye.; _ 
Ill not be driven from thy Door ' 


A U3 HYMN 
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HY MN Ccvii. 


Praiſing Cancer, 3 


E T others take their Court,. 
| And fing what Name they pleaſe: 
Let Wealth or Beauty be their Theme, 
Such empty Sounds as theſe: 
For me I'll ne' er admire 
A lump of burniſh'd Clay; 
Howe'er it ſhines, it is but Duſt, 
And ſhall to Duſt decay. 


Sweet Jeſus is the Name, 
My Song ſhall ſtill N g 

Sweet Jeſus is the charming Word 
That doth my Life reſtore. 
- Live, glorious King of Heaven, 
By all in Heaven ador'd ; 

Live, gracious Saviour of the World, 
| __ Our chief and mY Lord, 


Live, and for ever may | 
Thy Throne eſtabliſh'd be ; 

For ever may all Hearts and Tongues _ 
og Hymns of — to Thee. 


1 
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H Y M.N, CCVIII. IC. M. 
Love to Gov. [Mitcham, 
LOVE to love Thee, O my Gop! 


Ev'n when thou ſeem'ſt unkind ; 
That love that weeps and cries for Thee, 
Does much rejoice my Mind : 
The Love that ſeeks with Prayers and Pains 
To make thy Love moſt ſure, 
Does ſtrangely, yet I know not how 
My many Ailings cure. 


But when my Love can Joy in Thee, 
When it can ſay thou'rt mine ; 

| know not where I am for Joy, 
'Tis ſuch o'ercoming Wine: 

I wonder not that joying Love 
Is upon Earth ſo rare; 

The Sweetneſs of it is ſo great, 

But few-its Strength can bear, 


Come love the Gqp of Loves, my Soul, 
He made Thee for thy Loves ; 

His Son redeem'd Thee. for this End, 
To this his Spirit moves. 


HYMN 
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HYMN OG. 


if IL. M. 
Goon the Author of Bll Bleffings. - (Leeds. 


UR Gon, to Thee. ourſelves . we'owe, © a 
And to thy Bounty all we have: 8 1 


Behold to Thee our Praiſes bow, 


And humbly thy Acceptance crave, 
If we are happy in a Friend. 0 
That very Friend, Lord, thou beſtow'ſt; 
His Pœwer, his Will to help our-Ead; ---- 7 iT 
Is juſt fo much as thou allow'ſt. T's 


If we enjoy a free Eſtate, | PL 1 99 


Our only Title is from Thee; 1 
Thou mad ſt our Lot to bear that Rate, 
Which elſe an empty Blank would de. 


If we have Health, that well · tun d Ground Py . 


Which gives the Muſic to the reſt; 


It is by Thee our Aiy is ſound, 


Our Food ſecur'd, our Phyſic bleſt. 


If we have Hopes one Day to view 
The Glories of thy bliſsful Face, e 
Each Drop of that refreſing Dew / 7 + 
Muſt fall from Heav'n, and thy free Grace. 


HYMN 
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HYMN COX. * 


That do the ſame enjoy ; 
They need not fear, but caſt off Care; : 
Nothing can them annoy, | 
Better is Love that's from above, 
Than all Things that are here; 
Tis better far than all we are, 
Our Lives are not ſo dear, 


The Love of Man, get it who can, 
Doth always ebb and flow ; 


But God's doth laſt; and never waſte, 


As his dear Children know. 
Thy Love, Lord, let on me be ſet, 

Thy Kindneſs is the Thing 
That I deſire, and till admire; 

Thou art my Gop and King, 


Thy Love is free, Lord give it me, 
Thy Favor to me ſhew; 
O Lord, that I continually 


Thy Faithfulneſs may know. 


[C.M, 
| Gov's Love the beſt. [8t. Olave's, 


OD's Love is beſt, and they are bleſt / \ 


cs) 


; SENS xl. ©: 
Humble and happy « 8 Nea er 
iS ++ 


Hou» nde! Great Gov! is this, 


That thraugh thy ſov rei Eee Ly 
In Spight of my. Jaw ä 1 


I can my galling trace. 


There was a Time when 1 oh H 
With Pleaſure and Delight; 


Fond of the World, and all therein, 


That pleas'd the Ear or Sight. 


Hurry'd by an impetuous OW 
Drove by each raſh Deſire, 
Alas! I gave a fatal Looſe, 
And waltow'd.in. the Mire. 


Thus Sin was then my FOE 
My Nature dark and dead: 

To Satan I gave free Conſent, 
And on his Bait I fed. 


This Nature till the ſame _— : 


l often feel, its Smart; 
For in a Meaſure it retains . a 
A Place within my Heart. 


But a new Heart is given me, 
And a new Nature too; 


Tia l a facred Myſtery ; 


All Things to me are new! 


— 


[C.M. 
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Sicc Paar. FF? 
Magdalen.} n YM * ocxU. 


VE a ſpititucal Syhe | T. N 
f Things, new and divine ; - 

And by thy Spirit's glorious. Light, 

Clear a my View they ſhine, | 
Under the Werds Revivitig TY | 

Thy ſacred Truths Fhear 7 
Replete with Grace to me abound,” 

And diſſipates my Fear: 


I do, with my whole Soul, believe, * 

That I am one of thoſe FER CA: 1 
Sav'd, with an evertiſiing Love, &; 
And by tho Father choſe: 1] 102. 20G 


If I was dead, bow could I feel 
If blind, how could I ſee Ff 

If deaf, how hear the ſacred Will 
Of Gop concerning me 


No! Jam bought with Jeſu's Blood, 
Veil'd with his Righteonfnels ; 3 

By his Obedience juſtify'd; 
And kept by ſoy reign Grace. 
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I know in whom I have dend d, 
He doth my Heurtemarge? 


And he will bu what I, through Faith, 
Commit-unto his Charge. 4 


H Y M N 5 I. M. 
"Sig vere. Ades 


LEST is the Soul wats Sg rs hid, 
And cover'd from ese | 
Of an offended Holy Goo, d 
Whoſe Judgments all are — 


Who ſhall abide in the Great Day? 1 
Who ſtand before God's Throne 

What can the guilty Sinner ay, | 
Whoſe Cov'ring is his own ? . 

Shall Duſt and Aſhes dare to inch 7 as k 


Say, can e ſinful Worms, F, 
For Works perform'd that's due to man | 


Hope or, expect Returns? // ,.,, - 
Form'd of the Duſt, made out of ys ] 

Created by a Word; Nd SS D 
What! ſhall the Creatures of a Day 


Claim of their Gop Reward? L 
Lord, by thy Holy Spirit un 


I ſhudder to relate; todas M 


ad 


[EF 


And tremble at thevery: Thought | 
Of Blaſphemy, Boe: % 7525 


Great Gop! I feel my Soul expand 

With Gratitude divine; | 
That ſuch an awful dreadful State, 

Through Grace cannot be mine. 


I have no Works, not one good Thought, 
On which my Soul to reſt; 

But Chriſt has full Obedience wrought, 
To my Account it's plac C. 


o 
— 


My Hopes of future Happineſs - 
On Chriſt alone is built; 

His Robe of perfect Righteouſneſs | 
Will cover all my Guilt. P 


Knightſbridge} HY MN CCXIV. C. . 
Cuns1's eager Care for his People. 


EHOLD a Hen, with eager Care, 
Watch o'er her tender Brood; 
Deſends them from each threat'ning Share, 

And fills their Mouths with good. 


Like her, my .Saviour's watchful Eye 

Does guard me through this Land 
My new-born Soul to him does fly, 

For Succour from his hand, 1 0 
X Great 


' ( 239 ) 
Great Gov! I hear thy powerful Voice, 
I hear thy gracious Cry ;. 


Under the Shadow of thy Wings 
With eagerneſs I fly. 


My Soul, it is a ſpecial Call, 
Haſte, and thou ſhalt be fed, 
Nouriſh'd beneath the ſacred Word, 
Cheriſh'd, and comforted, 


What! tho' my Soul is weak and frail, 
My Saviour's tender Care 
Will keep me ſafe from ev'ry Ill, 
And from the Tempter's Snare. 


Yes, I will reſt upon my Gov, 
For there is Room for all 
Who taught of him, believe his Word, 


Hear and obey his Call. 
St. Barnabas.) H Y MN ccxv. 2 M. 
Pleading with GOD to ſave his Own. 


ORB, I am thine, wilt thou not ſave 
And hide me from my Foe; 
Vouchſafe the Bleſſing that I crave, 
And, as I aſk, beſtow. | 


If I am thine, wilt thou not hear, 
+ And grant me this Requeſt, 


Tha 


( 
That Tat leaſt thy Name may fea, 
Tho Joy forſa ke my Breaſt, 


EFT am thine, thou canſt but fove, 
For then thyſelf art mine: 93 
If not, thou canſt adopt a Sve 
And make him, Heir with thine. 


Thou canſt with 
Whate'er thy Pleafure will: 

A Sinner to a Saint transform,' 
Tho” found a Sinner ſtill. 


Such Power to Thee, my Gov, belongs, | 
And to thy Name alone: 


— 


And fuch the Triumph of heir Songs, | 


a y 
# © 4% 


d Fate performs” rad 


Whom Mercy makes their own, 


If then thy Love this Grace mill der, 2 
This Gift on me confer; f 


I ſhall End Reſt where er I go, nx 


And Heav' n be aleays near. 
Iſhall, with Iſrael's Flock be ſound, 


That loſt but ranſom'd Race; 92 5 


And ſhout, thro” one eternal Round, 
The Love that ſaves by Grace! 
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Aſking for Eternal Life. - [Cheltenham, 


* ET the World aſk what cy will, - 

And let Heav'n their Wiſh fulfil; 
This be that for which I cry,  —© 
Save me, Jeſus, or! die. 


Doſt thou aſk, « What ſhall [ givet”/ 
Lord, I aſk that I may live; _ 
And thro' all my Lite may crys 

Save * Jeſus, or I die. 


40 Speak n what wouldſt thou have? 
40 Thinkef thou that I can ſave?” 

Yes, my Gop, I do; and cry, 

Save me, Jeſus, or I die. 


Nor do think, the Thing I . & 2 
Is for Thee too great a Taſk; © 


Near to Hell to Thee Ifly, 0 
e th Bod] ay wt Ge, : 


Nothing, Lord, is hard to Thee, 
Nor impoſſible to me; 


I thou wilt but hear the Cry, © 
Save me, Jeſus, or I die. hes ©; 


Here 
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Here, then, would'I make my Moan, 
"Till I ſhake th" eterunl Throne; 

Till I hear my Gop reply, 

Go in Peace thou ſhalt not die!? 


HYMN CCXVI. 17's 
Confidence of Hope. [Alceſter, 


| me thou, whoſe hel p alone 

Can perform the thing I want; 

— me thou, to whom I groan, Ne] 
Leſt before thy Feet I faint. 


Help me thou, whoſe faithful Word 
Is the Rock to which 1 flee ; | 
Waiting *till thy Love afford, RE AY 
What thy Word has promis'd me. 


Or at leaſt what I believe 
Is for me as well as all; 
Who made. willing to receive, 
Never ceaſe for help to call. 


Look then, Saviour, and expeR, 
As thou haſt the Promiſe made, 

That, tho' ſeeming to reject, 
We remember who has ſaĩd, 


He that aſketh ſhall receive; 
« What ye aſk ye ſhall obtain: 
X 3 «Tis 
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/ 06 Tis my Father's Will to give, 
And ye ſhall not aſk in vain.” 


Be it then as thou haſt , 5 | | 
All we aſk to an b 
Here on Earth our daily Bread, 

And in Death the Bread of- Heav'n? 


H Y M N CCXVIIL [7's. 
GOD's Will Sufficient.  {Hampton. 


AVIOUR, if thou wilt, thou canſt, 
Make me all I fain would be; 
And, if what thou canſt thou wilt, 
I ſhall ſoon the Promiſe ſee. 


Nought in Nature can prevent 
What thy Love reſolves to do; 
Love as ſtrong as permanent, 
Soon can make all old Things new. 


Oaly then let Love have Leave, 
To compleat the Work of Grace; 
I ſhall then thy Joy receive, 


And ſhall ſand before A Face. 


I, the moſt unfit to live, - 
Shall be then made fit to die; 
I, who now can ſcarce believe, 


Then on Wings of Faith ſhall fly! - - 
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H I M N. CCXIX. IC. M. 
- Making cuanuf our Friend, _ [Newherry., 
Oer 8 Friendſhip now iny Sul ſhall ſeek, 
Amidſt the Frowns of Men; 
Nor ſhall the Smile of mortal Cheek Kod FA 
Allure my Heart again, 


My Heart, betroth'd to him alone, 
or him alone ſhall beat; 
And when Oppreſſion bids me groan, | 
Fil groan as at his Feet. * 


In ſore Temptation's paſſive Hour, 

| When Ho of F iends drau nigh, vir © 

And threaten greedy to devour ; 
The Souls that cannot fly! _ / 


I then will look to Zion's Hill, 2 
And let the Saviour know, ating 

How great the Danger that I feel, ae 
How fierce the threat'ning Foe. of tad; viatd 


In all my Troubles ſhort or long, 
= 1 will on him depend, r re 
WH Who only is my Strength and ſong, 
My Saviour and my F riend. 


He will in Time e ay Und | 

And fix my laſt Abode, + ... 
Where endlels Yeats adiexidieſs roll, 
The Eternity of Gon! 
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Befora Sermon... + [Helmſley. 
ME, thou Soul-transforming Set 
Bleſs the Sower and the Seed: #3 
Let each Heart thy Grace inherit. 
Raiſe the Weak, the Hungry ſhed: 11 
From the Goſpel _ 
Now ſupply thy People's Nerd. pi 
O may all enjoy the Bleſſing 
Which thy Word's delign'd.t to- give; 
Let us all, thy Love paſſeſſing, ä 
Joyfully the Truth eee, 
And for ever | 
To thy Praiſe and Glory live. | 1 
„ MN CORXI. IL. M. 
ye Honoring the S5. | n 
LESSINGS for ever on the Lam. 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Man; | 


Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, 
And every Creature fay, Amen. 


| DISMISSTON 
Ln diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, - 


: 
9 
* 


Fill our hearts with Joy and Peace; 

us each thy Love poſſeſſing, > 
Triumph in redeeming Gtace : 
O refreſh us, Orefreſh us, &c. 
Trav'ling ro this Wilderneſs, 


(: 237) 
Thanks we give, and Adoration, 
For thy Goſpel's joyful Sound; _ 
May the Frail « of thy Salvation 
In our Hearts and Lives be found, '' 
May thy Preſence, &. | 
With us evermore be found; + 


So, whene' er the Signal 8 given, 

Us from Earth to call away, 
Borne on Angel's Wings to Heaven, 
Glad the Summons to obey, 8 5 

May we ever, &c. 
* with Grits in endleſs . 


| The Same. (Maryland. 
SE Gov, fibin whom all Bleſfings flow; 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below; 
aiſe him above, ye heavenly Hoſt, + ie 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. £1 


* 


* 


S Gov is the Gop we adore, 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend, 

Whoſe Love is as large as his Pow'r,,, | 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 
Tis Jeſus the Firſt and the Laſt, ſt 
** Spirit ſhall guide us fafe Home: 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
truſt him for all that's to come. 


Thbo' we are guilty, 
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Ts us — thy | BleſGog, Lord. 
| Help us to feed a thy Word; 
All that has been orgive, ber, 
And let thy Truth within us live. 
art 
Waſh all our 17 
_ 8 fetter d age | 
6s al Topart in Peace. ' uh 


The Sand - 


Een 
y Sake they may ; 
Fulfil thy ſov'reign Counſel, Lo 5 


Thy Will be done, thy Name adorV. Ne 
The Same. Fes 138 14 


Co: us thy Strength, thou Gon of Fer, 
Then let Men ſcorn, and Satan roat,- _ 
Thy faithful Witneſſes we'll be; 


"Tis fix d -e can do all thro Thee. 
The Same. 


MERCY, good Lord, Ae; 
This is the total Sum; 
For Mercy, Lord, is all my Suit, 

Lord, ** thy Mercy l 


T TR. 
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AN HYMN 


Taken out of Te Deum Laden 
To be ſung after the Firſt Leſſon in the Morning 
Service inſtead of being read. p 


GOD, we praiſe Thee, and we om 
>" Thee to be Lord and King alone; 
All the whole Earth doth worſhip Thee, 
The Father of Eternity. | 


To Thee all Angels loudly cry, 

The Heav'ns and all the Pow'rs on high, 
Cherub and Seraphim proclaim, 

And cry thrice, Holy, Holy, Holy, to thy Name. 


: 


Each two Lines to be repeated, 4 


1 0 

Part of the 185 Pſalm (Reading Pſalms) begin- 

ö ning at the 8th. Verſe, 

Being David's Hu, 

Which he ſung when he danced before the Ank, 
and as he was bringing it up to the Houſe of 
God, and after it was brought in.— A fimilar 
AR to Mosss finging the 68th Pſalm, when- 

ever the Ark went forward. 

To be ſung after the Firſt Leſſon of the Evening 

Service, inſtead of reading the Song of the Vip, 

-  _« My Sour, &c.“ 

RISE, O Lord, into thy reſting · place, thou 
and the Ark of thy N thou and the 
ark of thy Strength. 

Ariſe, ariſe, 'O Lord, into thy e A. 
thou and the ark of thy ſtrength. Let thy prieſts 
be clothed with riohtcouſneſs, (a ſhort ſtop) Let 
thy prieſts be clothed with righteguſneſs. (a op 
here for two other voices.) And let thy ſaints 
ſing with joy ful joy ful - with joyfulneſs. For 
thy ſervant David's ſake, turn not away the pre- 
ſence of thine anointed (repeat here from ** Ariſe, 
ariſe, Sc.) for the Lord hath choſen Zion to be 
an habitation for himſelf; he hath longed for her; 
this ſhall be my reſt for ever; this ſhall be my 
reſt for ever. Here will I dwell, for I have a de- 
light therein. I will deck her prieſts with health 
and her ſaints ſhall rejoice and ſing Hallelujah 
(five timies) then repeat, * And her ſaints ſhall 
ling Hallelujah, &c. 

n 


% 4a 


Yes, witha cheerful Zeal, we haſte to'Sion's itt, 


0 1 pl 


\ 
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Sv 521i; dar 5 u 3/9644: 115d 
OW pleas'd and bleſ: mas 1 to hear the 
People cry, 
cane ie un feck ur Got beds) 5, 


And there our Vows and Honours pay. 
Sion, thrice happy Place, adorn'd with won- 


; "rous Grace, 
And Walls of Strength embrace thee round: 
In thee our Tribes appear, to pray, and praiſe 


and hear, . 


| The ſacred 'Colpel's joyful Sound. 


There David's greater Son has fix d his gracious 
Throne; 
He fits for Grace and Judgment there 
He bids the Saint be glad ; he te makes the Soner 
„ad, 
| And hurable Soul rejice with Fear OE k 


1 11 
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6 * 
May Leg attend thy Gate, and Joy within 


To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt ; | 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, and wiſhes thine 


Increaſe, I 
A thouſand Bleflings om him reſt, 
Ky Toigua repeats her Vows, Peace to this g 
Houſe, 


For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious Gop males thee his bleſ 
Abode, 


Ny Soul ſhall ever love thee welt, a 1 7 
e ee ee 5. 245-7, 8 
Satan repulſed, or Deſpair prevented. [Bredby 


1 27 falſe, thou vile Accuſer, 55 
I ſee through all the thin guiſe, 


Back to thy native Realms below, 
Thou Parent of Deceit and Lies. 


Think not to drive my trembling Soul, 
Laden with Guilt, to black Deſpair ; 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the facred Roll, 
And found my Name not written there? 


I own my. 1 thy Charge conleſs, IS! 
Nor can thy Malice make it more; 

Of, Crimes — numberleſs, 
Vain the Attempt to ſwell the Score. 


hl tt r 3 fd 


in 


ne 
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Set the black Liſt before my Sight, 


While I remember Jeſus dy'd; 
"Twill only urge my ſpeedier Flight, 
To ſeek Salvation at his Side. 


Low at his Feet I'll caſt me down, 
To him reveal my Grief and Fear; 


And if he ſpurns me from his Throne, 


I be the firſt who perifh'd there, 
MN H.. 
Preſerving Grace. 
O Gon, the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


'Tis his Almighty Love, 1 


His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 
He will preſent his Saints, 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his F ace, 
With Joys divinely great. 
Then all the choſen Seed 10 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace 
And make his Wonders known. 
12 | 


To 


nn 
To our Redeemer Gop, | 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belong, 


Immortal Ctowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs. 


HYMN IV. lc. u. 
18 Lord of All. IMiles's Lane. 


LL hail! the Great Immanuel's Name! 
Let Angels proſtrate fall; 71 
Bring forth the Royal Diadem, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


We, who' re the Seed of Iſrael's Race, 
And ranſom'd from the Fall, 

We'll praiſe him for his ſov'reign Grace, 
And crown him Lord of All, 


For us his precious Blood he ſhed, 
As ſurely as for Paul; 

Therefore we in his Steps will tread, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Through all temptations ſharp and ſtrong, 
Aad Trials on this Ball, wy 

We'll ſtill preſs on through all the . | 
And crown him Lord of All. 


Ye weary Souls, wha can't forget 
The Wormwood and the Gall; 

Come, ſpread your Trophies at his Feet, 
And crown him Lord of All. 


£ 
k 


„ 


£ 


Sinners, who now in Sin are bold, 
And cleave unto this Ball! 5 
Shall ſoon, with mournſul Hearts, behold 
Him crowned Lord of All. 


1 . 29 1 
W HEN I can read my Title clear, 
To Manſions in the Skies, | 
I bid farewel to ey'ry Fear, 
And dry my weeping Eyes. 


Should Death againſt my Soul en 

And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, . 1 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 

And face a frowning World. 


Should Cares, like a wild Deluge, come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, N 
They ſhall not keep me from my Home, 
My Gop, my Heav'n, my All. 
There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heay'nly Reſt, _ 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 


= 
Y g 
3 | | 5 
w * , I 
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E Y N V. 10. 
10 . I Woolwich. 


ROM Heav'n the loud, th'angelic ng began, 

It ook the Skies, and reach d aſtoniſh'd man; 
By man re- echo d, it ſhall mount again; 
Whilſt fragrant. Odoufss fill the bliſsful Plain. 


Worthy the Lams of boundleſs Sway, 
In Earth or Heav'n the Lord of All; 
Ye Princes, Rulers, Powers, obey, 
And low before his Footſtool fall. 


The Deed was done; the Laus was ſlain; 
The groaning Earth the Burthen bore : 


He roſe, He lives; He lives to reign, 
Nor Time ſhall ſhake his endleſs Pow'r. 


Higher, ſtill higher, ſwell the Strain; 
| Creation's Voice the Note prolong ; 


The Laus ſhall ever, ever reign: | 
Let Hallelujahs crown the Song.— Hallelujah. 


HYMN VII. + bs. 


Has. the herald. Angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, 
Gop and Sinners reconcil'd, | 

Joyful 


aw 


"4 
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Joyful, all ye Nations, rife, | 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies; 

With th' angelic Hoſts proclaim, 

« CurIST is born in Bethlehem!“ 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! ? 
Pleas'd-as Man with Men t' appear, 
Jeſus, our IMMANvEL here, 


Mild he lays his Glory by, ' 
Born, that Man no more may die ; 

Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home; 
Raiſe the Woman's conq'ring Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


Leinſter} HYMN VI. II. N. 


Cnz1sT our Strength - On 2 Cor. xii. 7, 9, 10. 


OULD I but hear the Saviour ſay, £ | 

Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day; * 
Then I'd rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, +7 

Leaning on all-ſufficieut Grace. 1 


1248) 


Tan do all Things, or can bear 
All Suff'rings, if ro my Lord be there; 


As Sampſon when his Hair . Loſt, . 
Met the Philliſtines to his Coſt 
Shook his vain Limbs. with fad Surpriſe, 
Made feeble Fight, and Loſt his Eyes. 


So if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And I attempt to Work alone; 
When new Temptations ſpring and riſe, 


ITben when Ta l ee ieong, 5 
* Chriſt is my Shield, rn, 5 


I find how great my Weakneſs is, 
: 555 | HYM N. N. 46. Gr ] 
| Faith'sReviewand bees [South Carolina, K 
| I MAZING Grace! (how ſweet the Sound !) f 
* A That ſav'd a Wretch like me! 
l I once was loſt but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I ſee, _ 
E 
Tuns Grace that taught my Heart to ran, ] 
And Grace my Fears reliev'd; Th 
Her precious did that Grace appear et 
Why feu 


6200 
Why ſhould I doubt his Love at laſt, 


With anxious Thoughts perplex d? 


Who ſav'd me in the T paſt, 
Will ſave me in the next. 


Will ſave, till at my lateſt Hour, 
With more than Conqueſt bleſt; 

I ſoar beyond temptation's pow'r, - 
To my Rzpeemer's Breaſt, 


HYMN X. 
The JuziLEz, 


B OW ye the Trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn Sound; 
Let all the Nations know 

To Earth's remoteſt Bound, 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 
y Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home, 


1 


he Goſpel Trumpet hear, 

The News of heav'nly Grace; 
e happy Souls draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's Face; 
he Year of Jubilee is come, 
eturn to your eternal Home. 


eſus, our Great High Prieſt, 
Hath full Atonement made; 


. 
ve gear Spigtts gef.. 
§ ©: Ye mourping Souls be glad! | revs; 
©; be Year Jubilee 3 come, pen 
2 Return, ye ranfor d 9 Home, at ih 


5 Extol the Lamb of God, . 

1 The albatoning Bib: 5 

Redemption in his Bloodd 
Throughout the World proclaim ; of 

The Year of Jubilee is come, * 

| Return to your eternal Home ! | 


HYMN XI. 
— Chriſtian Fellowſhip. 


wy can have greater Cauſe to bas. 
Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, | 


*Than we, the Children of the King, 
Than we who Chyiſt poſſeſs? — A 
Than we who- Chriſt poſſeſs?” —__ 2 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs ? © (Rae 


Angel Hoſts, dear Lamb, we Join, 
0 praiſe thy Love and Pow'r, 
To magnify'thy. Grace . 
Thou ed Kee 


Wee late were Satafi's Captives led, 

And Hell had been our End, 
Had'ſt thou not for 6ur Pardon bled, 
Thou Sinners only Friend, &c. 


8 ( 1 1 

No Law, nor Sin nor Hell, n * | 
Shall 2 from Thee 1 5 x Irs 

Strongly we hold that” 977 Faith, TH 
For us our Saviour dy d, &c. 11585 


We daily prove Thee ſtill the ſame, 5 
Whene'er our Need we ſee; 77 

Thou beareſf ſtill a Saviour's Name 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! K. 


For this we ne'er will bold our Tongue, * 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe; OI: 

We evermore will ſing that Sang 
"op our e e 


The Day of Jadgment. 8, % “ 


- A of Judgment, Day of Wonder! 4 * 

2. Hark! the Trumpet's awful Segen 4 WW 

Louder than a thouſand Thunders, ' * OY 
Shakes the vaſt Creation round! 4 

How the Summons will the Sinners Hes e 

found. . 


/c Oe bs HE 

See the Judge onr Nature wearing, Es SO 
Cloth'd in Majeſty: divine! Wn A 
You who long for his a e 
Then ſhall ſay * this Gop is mine! 
Gracious SAVIOUR, own mein that day for phe br 


| al 1 


At his call the Dead — Bud 
2: Riſe'to life from Earth and Sea ; 
All the Pow'rs of Nature ſhaken 

By his look, prepare to flee, | 
Careleſs Sinner, what will then become of thee! 


Satan, who now tries to pleaſe you, 

Leſt you timely Warning take, 
In that awful Day will ſeize you, _ 

Plunge you in that burning Lake: 
Think, poor Sinner, thy eteingl All's at Stake, 


But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lozp below, 
He will ſay, Come near, ye bleſſed,” 
See the Kingdom I beſtow ; 
You for ever, ſhall my Love and Glory know,” 


N HYMN XIII. 
Before Sermon. IC. A 
ow, Lord, inſpire thy Servant's Heart, 
And teach his Tongue to ſpeak; 
god to che hungry Soul impart, 
Mud Cordials to the weak. 


Furniſh us all with Light and Pow'r 
To walk in wiſdom's Ways; 

So ſhall the Benefit be ours 
Rp” ſhalt have the praiſe. 


. 
* 
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